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My Favorite Stories by James Graham 


This Old House and its People. 
The 100-year history of the Graham home south of Dexter, Iowa. 


Penn # 3 Madison County. 
Three Generations attended this country school in Madison County. 


Memories about the Preservation of Food on the farm. 
How we eat and preserve our food has changed in only 50 years. 


The “Terrorist” of Dexter, Iowa. 
Did Dexter ever have a Terrorist? I didn’t think so until I was reminded about it 45 
years later. 


RAGBRAI 2002 Riding with Katie. 
Granddaughter Katie rode in her first RAGBRAI with her Grandfather. 


A Romance that ended at Dead Mans Curve. 
This Romance suddenly ended at the dangerous curve between Dexter & Stuart. 


The Strange Story of the 1906 Rattling Gate. 
This mystery has never been solved. Was it a Ghost or a Hoax. What does the reader 
think. 3 


A Day to Remember, Monday April 9 1973. 
This was the worst spring storm in Iowa on record. This is how the Telephone 
Company in Ames managed. 


Mystery of the old Pioneer Cemetery 
This is a fictional story of a young Amish couple. 


Lloyd Drew & his Telegraph Key. 
A story of Dexter’s Depot agent and the help he gave to a teenage boy. 


THIS OLD HOUSE AND ITS PEOPLE 
INTRODUCTION 


I wrote this story of the Graham house for my three children Lynda Murray, Susie 
Rickets, and Mike Graham and also for my three grandchildren Harrison Murray, Trenton 
Murray and Katie Rickels. I hope this will help them to remember their grandfathers and 
grandmothers and just how we lived on the Graham farm years ago. 


Without my dad James Calvin Graham and his stories of growing up on the farm, this 
story would have been impossible to write. Also dates I obtained from the family Bible 
were helpful and by growing up on the farm myself I learned much about the history of 
the place. I also have pictures of the farm and its people that also helped to solve some of 
the questions. Great grandfather’s old toolbox with some of the original tools that were 
believed to have been used to build the second house are still in the family. 
| This story starts with Calvin Crockett Graham who was born in 1826 in Adams County, 
Ohio. Calvin married Mary Bell of Ohio and moved to Alexis, Illinois where he worked as 
a carpenter. When the Civil war started in 1862, Calvin and Mary already had two babies 
plus at age 36 Calvin thought he was too old to be a soldier. They remained in Alexis until 

ee more children were born and moved to Dexter, Iowa in 1873 where the family lived 
in a house in Dexter just east of main street until a farm was purchased south of Dexter. 

alvin lived until 1893 and his wife Mary died in May of 1899 just 18 days before her son 
George was married to a neighbor girl Susie Russell. 


James Henry Russell of Tuscarnwar County in Ohio born in 1826 was almost to old for 

e Civil war but still enlisted in August of 1862 of Company E of the 99" Regiment of the 
volunteer Infantry of Ohio. Later when James Henry while serving in Nashville, Tennessee 
ne became sick and was discharged from the Army. 


James Henry was already married with a family. After the war he and his family moved 
o Jasper County, Iowa in 1868 and later to Dexter where he lived on a farm on the 
Madison Adair County line. Nine children were raised including Susie whom married 

sorge Graham. James Russell lived to the age of 93 in 1919. His wife Amelia died in 1903 


For most of a hundred years George Craham and his son Jimmie lived in the first house 
south of Dexter on the Creamery road. Directions to the Graham farm would be to turn 
outh at the Creamery on the south side of Dexter. Go down the hill crossing Jim Creek 
west of the old Tile plant located on the south side of the creek then go up the hill to 
he first farm on the West Side of the road. The Creamery and Tile plant are now gone. 
ew people alive today can even remember them or where they were once located. 


This is a story of two farmhouses and its people who lived in this location from 1898 till 
998 when the farm was sold. 


George Graham at the age of 32 married his country school sweetheart and moved 
> a two-room home at this site. A hundred years of happiness and sorrow followed at 
is home. Three fires, five deaths, the depression, wind, lighting, and sickness were 
oblems the family had to deal with. Even despite all this two young boys were raised 
ere on the hill, my father and myself. 
James Lee Graham, Ames, Iowa. 


THIS OLD HOUSE AND ITS PEOPLE 
THE STORY 


“Is your name "George Graham?” asked the Stuart Iowa Constable as he rushed up to a 
young man and a women holding a small baby. 

“Why yes I am" replied the man. George had been shopping with his wife Susie and 
one year old son Jimmie. 

“ I just got a call from the Dexter telephone operator who told me you were in Stuart 
shopping with your wife and new baby, the operator said your house is on fire” 

“Oh my God,” said the shocked George as he and wife Susie holding the baby ran for 
the buggy that was tied up outside the store. 


Nothing more was said as George whipped the horse into a dead run through the 
streets of Stuart to the Dexter road just south of town. Two miles out, smoke was spotted to 
the east and Suzie started sobbing hysterically. 
| 

George and Suzie were married May 31 1899. They had known each other since they 
both attended country school at nearby Penn # 3. Susie lived on the Adair Madison county 
line road with her parents James & Amelia Russell and 9 brothers and sisters. George 
lived one mile to the east of the Russell farm on the Dexter Creamery road with his father 
Calvin Graham, his mother Mary Jane "Bell", a brother and three sisters. Later George 
and his brother Robert ran a steam powered thrashing rig for several years traveling as 
far north as South Dakota doing custom thrashing. 


The Graham boys sold their steam engine and separator and decided to settle down in 
e Dexter area. With the money saved from the operation of the steam powered 
ashing rig George made a down payment on the 80 acres of land just north of the 
raham place. It didn't have much for a home just a small two room shack with an 
limestone walled fruit cellar under the house. It was a place for a new couple to start; 
besides George had planned to add an addition onto the small house as soon as the crops 
were in. A baby was born ten months later in March. It was either that fall or early next 
year that Ceorge hitched up the horse to the buggy. It was to be an afternoon of fun and 
shopping in Stuart for George and his wife Susie with the new baby boy Jimmie Calvin 
til the Stuart Constable located them with the tragic news. 


As George turned his fatigued horse into their drive with Susie still sobbing and 
olding little Jimmie on her lap they were met by Susie's dad James Russell who grabbed 
e horse's bridle. "We are so sorry George there was nothing anyone could do as it was 
just too hot," said the apologetic father. What was left of the house had fell down into the 
ruit cellar. The yard was full of family and neighbors that had seen the smoke and had 
e to see if they could help but there was little that could be done. 


"You take your wife and baby over to our place" said James Russell *Walk your horse 
slowly to cool him down. The horse covered with sweat and frothing at the mouth had 
Deen forced to run all the way home from Stuart. 

"Looks like you won't be starting the addition to your house this summer," continued 


ames Henry, " Maybe with our help we can start building you a new home as soon as we 
get this mess cleaned up." 
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George's dad Calvin Graham was a carpenter by trade. He spent his career building 
ouses and barns in Alexis, Illinois before moving to Dexter, Iowa in 1873. With the help 
his sons Robert and George he continued his carpenter trade until his death in 1893. 

alvin did leave his toolbox of carpenter tools to his son George. 


The remains of the two-room house were hauled away and a new two-story home was 
lanned where the old home stood. It is not know if George hired a carpenter or not to 
elp build the house. He had his dad's tools but also he had crops to put in and harvest. I 

uld guess and say yes a professional carpenter was hired but Ceorge would have had 

enty of help from his brother Robert and the Russells. 


The limestone foundation was enlarged to accommodate the new home, leaving the 
ellar just like it was. The new home downstairs had a kitchen, pantry, dinning room and 
arlor. Upstairs, there were four bedrooms, and a bathroom, which had no toilet facility or 

th, because, running water was not practical back then. The upstairs had a register in 
ne room that was located above the dinning room close to where a pot bellied stove was 
laced Some of the downstairs heat would go up and warm the upstairs to some degree. 


Like most homes of the early 20" century it contained some special features like the 
ansom above all the doors in the upstairs rooms with high ceilings and large windows. 
is helped to keep the rooms cool in hot weather. Also the woodwork and trim was all 
arved in a special pattern from woodworking tools that belonged to Calvin Graham. 
ames Lee still has Calvin's toolbox that contained these unusual tools that are over 125 
ears old. James Lee inherited the toolbox from his dad, James C, whom inherited them 
om his dad George. By now most of the tools are gone or worn out used by both his son 
eorge and grandson James C. About all that remains are the tools for making the fancy 
odwork, which are still in excellent shape. 


Three porches were added to the original home. A large front porch facing the road on 
e east. A back porch on the west end of the house and a small side porch on the south at 
e dinning room door, which would be used as the front door of the home. 


| The new house set on a hill about 40 rods (640 feet) North of the Madison and Dallas 
County line. There was a little used dirt road that ran along the county line that connected 
the Creamery road to the busy White Pole road that at that time was one of the main roads 
used to cross the state. Travelers using the White Pole Road would sometimes pull off and 
| p for the night on the county line road just below the Craham home. It was especially 
pular with the traveling bands of Gypsies. The Gypsies would park their wagons and 
alk up to the Graham house begging for water. My dad said the Gypsies always made a 

about what a sweet little boy he was and his mother Susie was sure the Gypsies would 

and sneak up to the house and steal her son. 


Susie Graham did not live long to enjoy her beautiful new home, as she became ill and 
ied in 1908 leaving behind her husband George and her 8-year-old son Jimmie C. 


It was bad enough for George to lose his wife but young Jimmie also became very sick. 
e had severe stomach cramps. A doctor was called, to the home and the problem was 
diagnosed as a ruptured appendix. There was no hospital in the area back then so the 
octor operated right there in the home with Jimmie lying on the kitchen table. Jimmie 
ived but was very sick for some time. 


With help from both of the Grandparents families George and son did quite well on 

heir own. Jimmie C did mention they ate lots of bacon and eggs and always had milk 
every Sunday evening. Even later James C. continued to eat his milk toast with his 

son Jimmie Lee for many years afterward again always for the Sunday evening meal. 
| There was a grove of maple trees near the house; this wood was used in the two stoves 
lo provide heat. One day George noticed that the roof of the house was on fire which was 
started by sparks from the chimney. With the horrifying memories of the two room shack 
still fresh in his mind George filled two buckets of water from the pump and started up the 
stairs. He had to use a ladder to get into the attic and another ladder to get from the attic 
'o the roof. He did this and put the fire out. Even now when you're in the attic the burnt 
rafters 1 in the southeast section of the roof are still very visible. After the fire a spark 


arrester was added to the top of the chimney to stop any more sparks that might find there 
way onto the dry wood shingles. 


Jimmie C. had a horse named Sparky that he would ride everywhere. When Jimmie C, 
was in his young teens, automobiles were just beginning to become popular. Being 
somewhat mechanical minded, and being fascinated by the automobile that Jimmie C, 

ecided to build one. Using an old buggy he removed the hitch in the front and replaced 
t with a steering wheel, that was used to guide the buggy. There was no gasoline engines 
available at that time to propel the buggy so Jimmie improvised a hitch behind the buggy 

d hitched up his horse Sparky which pushed the buggy while Jimmie C drove. A 

eighbor told Jimmie C if he would drive that contraption down the main street of Dexter 
e would give him a dollar. A dollar back then was a lot of money so Jimmie with Sparky 
Dushing drove to Dexter down the main street of town and back home. I would give 


ost anything to have a picture of my dads horse powered car but I doubt it any 
pictures was ever taken. 


George continued to improve the house, In 1914 a basement was dug out into the 
estone fruit cellar. Its now still very visible where the newer brick tile joins up with the 
estone east wall of the old cellar. The basement access was moved to the North side. 


The next major improvement to the home was the digging of a cistern on the northwest 
ide of the house. Madison county well water is known for its hardness and does not mix 
nth soap. It was a common practice back then to collect rainwater in cisterns for washing 

d bathing. To wash your hair in rainwater is a wonderful experience compared to the 
ard well water. A small pump and sink was added to the back porch for access to the 

ern. 

Jimmie C completed his eight grades at nearby Penn # 3 and started High School at 


Jexter but dropped out to get a job. The War was just starting and there were plenty of 
obs available. 


George had his first car by 1915. This was a model T Ford. His grandson James Lee still 

s one of the 1915 license plates that was on that model T. George installed a pulley on 
one of the back wheels of the model T. He would jack up the wheel with the pulley 
ttached and run a belt that connected to a mill that was used to grind feed. 


Where and when George met Jenny Kirkpatric we don’t know. Jenny was raised in 
sas moved to Dexter for 2 years and then moved to Des Moines where she worked 19 
ears for "Wallace's Farmer,” a very popular farm magazine in the Midwest. 
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Jenny was close to Henry Wallace the magazine's founder whom was known back then 
as “Uncle Henry”. Henry Wallace had a Grandson who was a politician; He was President 
Franklin Roosevelt's vice president for one term. Little is know if Jenny was into politics or 
not. If she was it did not effect my dad James C. as he voted for Herbert Hoover but later 
after the depression said that was the last republican he ever voted for. 


George married Jenny Kirkpatrick in 1916. World War 1 was starting. George was to 
old to get into the military and his son Jimmie C. was to young. With a new wife George 
had other things to think about. 


Jenny had nice things, furniture, a fine collection of glassware, a wonderful library of 
books, including a beautiful collection of Civil war books. Our family still has many of her 
precious books. Jenny really fixed the home up very nicely. 


After Jenny arrived, a number of changes and additions were made to the home. The 
wall was knocked out between the parlor and the pantry. This eliminated the pantry 
making the parlor into a bigger room. 


With lighting for the house coming from kerosene lamps. George thought he could 
improve the lighting by installing gas lamps in the house. Small copper piping was 
installed through out the house that connected to a tank down in the basement. Ihave no 
idea how well this system worked, but I do know it was replaced with a Delco 32 volt 
battery plant to provide electricity for lighting in the 1930s, This was used until the REA 
brought electricity to the farm after the War in the mid 1940s. 


Things seemed to go well for George and wife Jenny until the late 20's when the 
depression hit. George like many of the farmers lost most everything when the banks 
closed. Still with a mortgage and no money or crops that were worth anything, there was 
no way George could make his mortgage payments. The loan companies were 
foreclosing on farms using unscrupulous methods. This was done to the Craham farm. 
With the prospect of losing her beautiful home and all her personal collections, Jenny 
became so depressed that George had to admit her to the state hospital in Clarinda. 


At the trial when they were trying to foreclose on George's farm. The Loan Company 
and the county sheriff tried to use Jennies stay at a hospital for the disturbed as an excuse 
for the foreclosure, it was brought out that with a sick wife, there was little hope George 
Graham would be able to ever make any payments on his farm. It really looked bad for 
George but a last minute loan from a Bank in the state of Vermont saved the farm. 


This must have been the cure for Jenny as she snapped right out of her condition and 
returned home to the farm where she lived the rest of her life. James C, Jennie's stepson 
always had thought the world of Jenny. After James C. was married and worked out of Des 
Moines where he was employed as a bus driver. James C his wife Esther and son Jimmie 
Lee would take the Rock Island train from Des Moines to Dexter often to visit his dad 
George and stepmother Jenny. On one of these visits to Dexter Jimmie Lee left his favorite 
toy a teddy bear on the train. I was to young at the time to remember this but my mother 
told me I was very upset and it took a long time for me to get over the loss. 

Another major improvement was made to the home when a central furnace was 
installed in the basement. This eliminated the stove in the Parlor. Now there were heat 
ducts to all of the downstairs rooms and one duct that ran to the hallway upstairs. Wood 


or coal could be used in the furnace. It was an improvement over the small stove that fit 
in the parlor. For fuel my dad and hired man would use the wood from the grove. After a 
tree was sawed down they used blasting powder to split the large logs. They seemed to 
always use too much powder and I remember those logs flying all over from the blast. It's 
a wonder someone did not get killed. lowa coal was also used and I remember taking 
those big clinkers out of the furnace. When clean Illinois coal became available, my dad 
would buy it. It certainly made cleaning the furnace easier. Of course the wood burning 
range was still used in the kitchen for cooking. My job was to chop wood for the kitchen 
stove, which was great in the winter but very hot in the summer time. The back porch was 
screened in and the summer meals then could be eaten out on the porch away from the 
kitchen on warm days. 


A wash house had been built next to the well just west of the house. This was a multi use 
building that could be used for the washing of clothes, for the cream separator, which 
separated the cream from the milk, and as a storage shed for the wood and cobs used for 
the stoves in the house. The wash house in summer was sometimes used for bathing when 
warm water in a wash tub would be warmed in the sun, then carried into the wash house 
where you could bathe in private. 


In the wintertime the washing and cream separator would be moved to the kitchen or 
basement. Back then the kitchens on the farm would usually be very large, so this caused 
no problems. Also in the winter a large washtub with about six or eight inches of water 
would be set on the kitchen range where the water would be heated. This was used for 
the Saturday evening bath. After the water was warm the family would share the water 
with the tub setting on the floor of the kitchen. Because I was the youngest and smallest I 
usually took the first bath. I guess this was the same when my dad was a small boy. There 
could be some embarrassing moments in the Graham kitchen because of the large glass 
window on the kitchen door to the back porch. A visitor could very easily walk up to the 
back door to knock and get his eyes full. When anyone was bathing in the kitchen 
someone was to keep watch for any visitors that might suddenly arrive. 


Jenny died in 1935 the second death at the farm home. George stayed at the farm until 
his death four years later in 1939. Grandson Jimmie Lee at age 7 remembers the visitation 
they had for George. It was held at his home, in the parlor. He remembers the barnyard 
was packed with cars with neighbors and friends paying their last respects. 


With no one to run the farm, James C, and his family moved from Des Moines to Dexter 
to live on the farm. JC was still driving Buses and wanted to keep his job until he got back 
on his feet with the farm. 


A hired man Andy Peterson was hired for a dollar a day with board and room. Andy 
was not only a farm hand but also a skilled carpenter as well. 


James C. decided to farm with horses instead of buying a tractor. His dad had nothing 
but horse drawn machinery anyway. Two more horses were bought, which would give 
him a four-horse hitch, which was needed for plowing. 


Not long after the horses were bought two of them were standing under a tree that got 
hit by lighting which killed both horses. James C was back to two horses again. 
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When disking with the pair, one ofthem kicked the disk so bad that that horse later 
died from infection even though a veterinarian was called. JC was not having very good 
luck with his horses. He ended up buying a 1937 Oliver 70 tractor on steel wheels. This 
would be used for heavy work like plowing and disking, Another horse was bought and 
he would have a team for the light work like cultivating and making hay. 


To add to the farm problems a spring thunderstorm with strong winds blew down the 
old barn. This was just about too much for James C, and even though he had a good job 
driving now for the Greyhound Bus Company, he quit his job to spend more time on the 
farm with his family. 


With the old barn in a heap and no place now for the animals. James C. and the hired 
man went to work building a small barn from the remnants ofthe old barn. This had a 
small hayloft, stables for the horses and a milking area for the cows. This barn was still in 
use over 50 years later. 


The old range was replaced with a combination gas and wood stove. The wood stove 
was used in the winter for cooking and this also helped to heat the house. In the summer 
the gas part ofthe stove was used only which made a much cooler kitchen. 


It was still very cold upstairs in the wintertime. There were a couple of large warming 
stones George and his family had used for years. When my dad moved into the house in 
1939. My mother would stick one of those stones in the oven to warm it up and wrap it ina 
towel, which would be placed under the covers at the foot of my bed. This was pure joy 
when going into an ice-cold room and jumping into a nice warm bed. 


One cold winter day as our family of three was eating breakfast. My dad J C had a 
roaring fire in the combination stove. The stovepipe got so hot that it caught the wallpaper 
next to the stovepipe on fire. Quick action from mother and dad with wet dishtowels 
brought the fire under control. This was the second time the house had caught fire and 
had been extinguished. Unlike the original two-room home, which had been destroyed 
by fire, some one had been there to put out the fires before it got out of control. 


Jimmie Lee an only child growing up on a farm when not doing his chores would keep 
busy taming wild animals. He had everything from snapping turtles to possums and 
pigeons. The turtles and possums did not tame but the pigeons and a crow made 
wonderful pets. 


Jimmie Lee wanted to go fishing in nearby Jim Creek. The hired man Andy Peterson 
made a fishing pole out of a willow branch and attached a string with a bent safety pin, 
which was used for a hook. With a can of worms Jimmie Lee headed for the creek and 
returned a couple of hours later with a small bullhead. Jimmie Lee's mother laughed at 
her son's ability to catch fish with a safety pin until she found out her son insisted she cook 
that seven-inch bullhead for supper, now it was not so funny. 


In the wintertime Jimmie Lee ran a trap line as long as five miles before school. Then he 
would walk the one-mile to school after the skunk and mink smell had been washed off. 
The School teacher at Penn # 3 Marcella Stanley told me that for show in tell at school, 
Jimmie Lee brought a couple of animals that he had trapped. He then gave a 
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demonstration to the school on how to properly skin the animals. This is hard to believe 
because with no running water in our school how did I clean up afterwards. 

Like his dad whom had a horse named Sparky. Jimmie Lee also had a horse that he 
named Scout because it looked just like Tontos horse Scout of the Lone Ranger movies. 
Several times in the spring when the roads were impassable because of the mud, Jimmie 
Lee would with his horse Scout deliver the Sunday papers to the neighbors down the 
road. 


For entertainment at the home, little had changed until television came out in the 1950s. 
Until then there was windup phonographs, George did buy a radio in the early 1930s. This 
radio had three big dials for tuning and a large horned speaker. This large speaker was 
all shiny inside. My dad explained that his dad George was hard of hearing in his later 
years and would stick his head into the speaker so he could hear better. After Jenny died 
George did not shave as often and his beard would act like sandpaper and scrape the 
paint off the inside of the speaker. 


We also had a radio, the tube filaments were hooked up to the battery plant in the 
basement, but dad still had to buy two of the expensive B batters for the high voltage. If I 
would leave the radio on I was really in trouble, as we had no extra money for B batteries. 
My dad put an antenna for the radio under the front porch. It worked well and we did not 
worry about it getting hit by lighting this way. 


We did have favorite programs. Like Jack Benny, Bob Hope, Gangbusters where the 
program started with a burst of machine gun fire. After school I would listen to Jack 
Armstrong, Tom Mix and Captain Midnight. I love a Mystery was also a favorite. My 
mother in the afternoon would listen to the 15-minute soap operas. Like One Mans Family, 
Ma Perkins and others. 


During the noon mealtime we always would listen to Jack Shelly on WHO radio from Des 
Moines for the news. Then dad would switch to KMA in Shenandoah for Frank Field and 
the weather followed by the markets on KFJB in Omaha. If I talked or made any kind of 
noise during the markets I was in trouble with my dad. 


Saturday night was when most of rural lowa went to town to take in their eggs and 
cream, which would give them enough grocery money to buy food to last them through 
out the week. This also was an evening of social and fellowship for the whole family. The 
hired men would go to the tavern and drink them selves silly but most of the married 
Church going family men would never go into such a place. 


On Saturday night for helping with the chores on the farm 1 would get my weekly 
allowance of 50 cents. Not much compared to today's wages but with 50 cents I could buy 
a 15-cent hamburger and a 5-cent bottle of pop. If they were showing a movie I would buy 
a 10-cent box of popcorn and go to the movie, which cost me another 10 cents. 1 still had a 
dime left over for candy or I just saved it. Some times I would have to get a haircut which 
cost 50 cents but my dad would give me an extra 50 cents for that. 


Besides going to town on Saturday nights and to Church on Sunday. There was 
fellowship among the farmers as they traveled to the neighbors for an evening of talk. 
Chewing tobacco was the choice for farmers who used tobacco because smoking was 
dangerous around so much flammable material on the farm. Our good friends the 
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Clausen’s would often stop in for an evening of fellowship. Or we would visit them. We 
kids would run around outside, the women would sit in the kitchen and chat about their 
kids or the neighbors while the men would sit in the parlor and talk about the war or their 
crops while they spit into their coffee cans. 


We had an 8 to 9 party telephone line that was owned by the farmers. The farmers tried 
to maintain the line. We paid for our own telephones and paid a fee to the Dexter 
telephone office for the use of their operator and switchboard. 


George and Jenny had an icebox but my dad did not use it. Ice in Dexter was difficult to 
obtain so we kept our milk, cream and butter fresh by dropping it into the well located 
next to the house. We used a cream can with over 30-foot of rope to drop it down where it 
was cool. To preserve food, we canned everything, fruit and vegetables from the garden; 
also fresh meat was canned. Later we had a locker in town, where we kept our meat 
frozen; this was great except for the drive into town to get meat for a meal almost daily. 
Later after we got electricity my dad got a home freezer. 


We did have electric lighting but that was about all. Because the power came from a 
32-volt battery plant that we had to keep charged with a gasoline engine. We also had an 
electric 32-volt washing machine but it took so much juice we had to run the engine to 
keep the batteries charged while my mother washed. 


I completed my eight grades at Penn £3 the last of three generations of Crahams to 
attend that country school. I went on to Dexter High School and graduated in 1951. I 
became interested in radio, obtained an Amateur radio license when I was 16 and still in 
school. I built a short wave radio station, which I installed in the old upstairs bathroom. 
There was antenna wires hanging from the top of the house to the trees nearby. With this I 
was able to talk to other ham radio stations all over the world from this location. 


After High school and because I was already a member of the USNR I was called into 
active duty as the Korean War was on and the young men were all going into the service. 


When I returned home from the Navy, I worked all spring doing farm work. I then 
attended electronic school in Chicago for a year before taking a job with the 
Northwestern Bell Telephone Company. 


A new gas furnace replaced the old wood and coal furnace. The combination gas/wood 
stove was replaced. A water system was installed. The bathroom was placed where the 
old pantry was once located. No more cold winter trips outside to use the outhouse. No 
more starting a fire in the range or coal furnace and waiting for the house to warm up 
every morning. Also no more chopping wood every day for the range. The end of an era. 


Jimmie Lee married Hazel Welder from Perry in 1960. They lived in Ames, had three 
children. They often would visit the grandparents on the family farm. 


Esther Graham died from a heart attack in Des Moines in April of 1977. James C lived in 
the home for 9 more years where he died in his bed at age 86, the fourth person to die in 
the house. 


James L. rented out the house and land until it was sold to James Leavell in 1998. 


PENN # 3 MADISON COUNTY 
Penn # 3 was a country one-room schoolhouse located in Northwestern Madison 
Zounty. As the locals would tell you, Penn # 3 was located one and a half miles south of 
Jexter on the old Creamery road. 


Each school's district covered a four-mile square area and the children would attend 
he school in their area. This way no child would be more than two miles away from any 
school. 


I attended Penn # 3 from April 1939 until 1947. My Grandfather attended the same 
school in the 1870s and my father James C. Graham also went to Penn # 3 from 1906 until 
\914. My father’s name was still visible on one of the desks where he had carved it with 
uis pocketknife. Also our Aunt Lillie Graham my grandfathers sister taught school at Penn 

¡+ 3 in the late 1870s. Two of her students were her brothers George and Robert. 


There were approximately12 kids from the little 6-year-old first graders to the 
'ourteen-year-old eighth graders that attended our county school. We all seemed to get 
along very well; I don’t remember much teasing of the small children by the older kids. 
Once I put a cocklebur in a girl's hair and our teacher really came down hard on me. I 
spent several recesses writing, “I will not tease the girls” on the blackboard while the 
other kids were outside having fun. I never teased the girls again! The teacher kept a 
zlose watch on our small group. 


I walked a mile to school each way on a hilly muddy county road. My good friends the 
Clausens, Ben, Jim and Zelda lived almost two miles from school so their Dad hitched a 
pony to a 2 wheel cart to take them to school and back. During school hours the pony 
grazed on the school yard grass. Of course we had to watch where we stepped at recess 
time! 


Everyone had their own desk, with the young children in the first row and the oldest 
kids in the back. The teacher's large wooden desk was in front of the class with a large 
slate black board in back of her desk. We had maps and pictures of the presidents like 
Washington and Lincoln hanging on the wall. Alarge wind up clock also hung on the wall. 
For music we had a piano which no one knew how to play and a wind up phonograph. 


There was no electricity in our part of rural Iowa until the REA began stringing wires 
and hooking up farmsteads after World War II in the late 1940’s. Almost all my school time 
at Penn #3 was without electricity. We thought nothing about it. With three large windows 
on the East Side of the building and another three windows to the south, which let in 
sufficient light, we never seemed to have any problem reading or doing our lesson’s even 
in the darkest of winter days. We had kerosene lamps and a gasoline Aladdin lamp that 
provided light at night when we had PTA meetings. 


Besides the one large room, we had a hallway where we could hang up our coats and 
keep our overshoes; back then everyone wore overshoes in the winter, even the girls. 
Unlike today’s modern world we had no sidewalks or paved roads to walk on. 


There was a large coal stove in the front ofthe classroom. In extremely cold weather, 
the teacher would have all of us sit around the stove till it warmed up the classroom. 
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| Braces 2 y were very cold in the winter. This way when you went to the toilet 
you ay very long. Students would hold up one finger for permission to go to the 
outhouse. Every Holloween both of the outhouses were always turned over and our 
fathers would have to come in and setthem back up before we could use them again. 


With no running water we had to bring in our drinking water. The school well was 


unusable so the teacher would assign two boys to take the water bucket to the Bloomguist 
| farm a short distance away and get our water from their well. 


| Many of the country schools had no telephone but we had a telephone. It was on a 

| manual farm line with eight other subscribers. Each party had their own ring. The 

| schoolhouse was three short rings. If you wanted to call another line you would have to 

ring one long ring to alert the operator at Dexter. You would then tell the operator whọ 
you wanted and she would ring it for you. Crude but it worked very well. 


It was too far to walk home for lunch, so we all brought our lunches. They were mostly 
¡sandwiches made from leftovers from dinner the night before. Back then no one had 
| refrigerators and few had ice boxes so there was no way to keep food from spoiling, At 
my farm we kept milk and butter fresh by putting them in a cream can and dropping it 
into our well. It took over 30 foot of rope to get down to where it was cool. Most of the 
other leftover food would have to be eaten by the next day or it spoiled. The school 
lunches were a good way to get rid of the leftovers. 


Our neighbor lady Gertie Fritz and my mother would make and can mincemeat. Made 
out of lean beef, fresh apples and dried fruit like raisins and currents. It made a great pie. 
Also I often took mincemeat sandwiches to school. They were very tasty. On April 1* my 
mother would wrap a corncob in wax paper in my lunch to embarrass me. 


In winter, we had a ”hot lunch” program. We were encouraged to bring soup or 
something that could be warmed up in a fruit jar. The school had a small kerosene stove in 
which the teacher would put on a pan of water to heat with all our fruit jars of food. By 
noon all was hot and very tasty. Sometimes a jar would get too hot and break and some 

kid would miss their hot lunch. 


Class would usually start after the teacher rang her bell, which was small but very 
loud. Everyone went to his or her seats. We would stand to give the pledge of allegiance. 
"After that we would have music. I can't remember any of my teachers playing the piano 
but we did have a wind up phonograph. We all sang along with the song on the 
‘phonograph but as it wound down the song would go slower and s-l-o-w-e-r. The teacher 


would rush over and quickly wind it up again. 


` After music, the teacher would start with the first grade and proceed through all the 

“grades till she finished with the eighth grade. They would be called to the front and do 
their lesson with the teacher using the large slate blackboard. For tablets we used Big 

"Chief blue lined notebooks. These we could buy almost anywhere even in Dexter for five 
cents each. While all this was going on the other students would do their assignments. 
We would get a 15-minute recess in the morning and afternoon. We all went out to play in 
the winter and summer. Games such as Ännie over where a ball was thrown over the i 
school house. If we could not get the ball over the schoolhouse we would call out PigTail. 
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When the ball was caught we would run around and try to tag the kids on the other side of 
the school. Also we played “baseball”. These games were played with all ages; girls and 
boys also played together. Another tag game we played in the winter was called “The Fox 
and Geese” on trails that we made in the snow. 


If we got into trouble, the worst possibile punishment the teacher could impose would 
be to miss recess. We also had assigned duties, like water detail, done by the older boys. 
And the blackboard and eraser detail where two students who would be assigned to beat 
the dust off the erasers and also wash the black boards so they would be clean for the 
next day. These duties usually lasted a week at a time. 


We had three students in my class: Keith Fredrick, Gerry Struck and myself. It was the 
largest class in Penn # 3 when I attended school. Some classes had only one student. I 
envied those classes as they went at their own pace where as in my large class I had 
trouble keeping up with my classmates, both whom were excellent students. 


About every month we would have a PTA meeting at the school. At least that’s what 
everyone called it. There wasn't any school business to be transacted but it gave 
everyone in the area an opportunity to visit. The men carried on about the war and the 
crops. The ladies would talk about canning and their children. While all this was going on 
us kids ran around outside in the dark. 


Yes these PTA meetings were always held late in the evening after the chores were 
done. Also many if not most ofthe PTA meetings were potluck dinners where everyone 
would bring a dish. We had so many great meals that way. I remember the wonderful 
home made mincemeat pie and chocolate cake with the thick frosting. Some times the 
ladies would bring a basket lunch and they would be sold to the highest bidder. 


When I was in eighth grade and started to notice girls. I would bid along with the guys 
for the chance to eat lunch with a pretty girl. My attractive young teenaged classmate 
Gerry Struck's lunch was up for bid. Everyone was bidding for the chance to eat supper 
with her, including myself. The only problem was my dad was the auctioneer and when 
the bidding began to get a little pricey he didn't seem to be able to hear my bid anymore. 
So another schoolmate won the lunch with Gerry. Dejected, I finally bid for another ladies 
lunch. My lunch date was beautiful and a fantastic cook, although almost 30 years old! 


Beside the box lunches and potluck suppers we would sometimes have entertainment 
at these PTA meetings. During the holidays like Christmas the school would always have a 
Christmas play. All the students in school would sing Christmas songs like “ Away in the 
Manger" and “Silent Night” A little first grader might be baby Jesus and the older kids 
would play Joseph and Mary. Our teacher even strung a wire across the room and we 
even had curtains like the big time. Except our curtains were made from feedsacks. 


Other times the women of the PTA would provide the entertainment. I remember Ruby 
Clausen would sing and Edith Hadley would read poetry. We never did have much talent 
in our PTA group of families, but we did have a bachelor farmer that lived in our school 
district. He never had anything to do with anyone and us kids were told too stay away 
from him. We guessed that he was some sort of monster. However numerous time's he 
was invited to play the piano for us at the PTA meetings. He was good maybe too good, as 
all he could play was (classical) music that no one had ever heard before. We kids 
wondered if he was so dangerous why would they bring him into our school? 


Farm boys and girls had chores to do at home. After school we all headed straight 
home, as there was not time for play. During late fall and early winter, Iran a trap line as 
long as 5 miles where I caught muskrats, mink, possums and skunks for their furs. I would 
check the traps in the morning before school. After school I had to skin the animals Ihad 
trapped, plus my evening home chores such as feeding the livestock and gathering the 
wood and cobs for the cook stove. I will always wonder after catching those skunks and 
minks, which also smelled pretty rank, why they let me stay in school? I must have 
smelled bad. My mother made me change clothes and wash up before school. But it was 
very difficult to remove skunk odor from your skin. Annoying things like that didn't bother 
people back then like it does today. Some of the boys fed livestock before school so they 
didn't smell very good either. Maybe one smell canceled out the other. 


Romance in the country schools? Yes, as it was the beginning of our teenage years. 
There was talk about girls and we often joked about a boyfriend our teacher supposedly 
had. But unlike today's standards there was no dating or cuddling. This was done in high 
school not grade school. I can remember we would pass love notes back and forth 
between the girls and boys. The trouble was that the teacher would sometimes catch you 
passing notes and would read them to the class, which was so embarrassing! 


To be eligible for high school we had to pass an eighth-grade exam. Students who 
passed their exams would be invited to Winterset, which was the county seat of Madison 
country to receive their eighth grade diplomas. This was a very big honor back then, 

almost as big then as graduation from high school is today. 


Our eighth grade class had all of our lessons completed and with the extra time our 
teacher decided that we should put on a play for our PTA group. After all with three 
students we did have the largest class in school. After we had presented the play called 
“The Wedding Present" to our PTA group we thought we were done with school until the 
county superintendent Lorin Sayre stopped in for a visit. Country schools had a 
superintendent just like town schools except they traveled throughout the county visiting 
the country schools. 


This time however when Mr. Sayre heard that our eighth-grade class had put on a play 
for the PTA he insisted we do this play again for the eighth-grade graduation in Winterset. 
I about died when I heard this. Of course our teacher was excited as well as our parents. 
This was an additional honor for my graduating class and our teacher. 


On the day of graduation, I had never seen so many people in my life! Hundreds, that's 
the way it looked to me. We were all very nervous but we did the play anyway. I think it 
was a flop. They must have pitied us because we still received our diplomas. 


I feel fortunate that I witnessed the end of an era. Most of the country schools closed 
down in the 50's. Now the country kids are all bused to a modern school. 


Are the children really that much better educated now in our modern schools than we 
were back then in rural America in our one room schoolhouses? Yes, they should be 
because the teachers of today have a college degree where many of the teachers of 
yesteryear that taught rural America only had a High school education. However, I 
believe we learned some values back then that are lacking in today’s schools. 


James L. Graham, 1526 Top-O-Hollow, Ames, Ia. 50010. 


Memories about the Preservation of Food on the farm. 


Today as my wife and I were buying groceries in an Ames food mart I noticed that almost a 
third of the store was freezers and refrigerators. All for the preservation and ease of preparing 


food. How things have changed since my parents with me tagging along bought our groceries at 
Adkins Cash Food store in Dexter, Iowa. 


I don’t remember a lot about Adkins except we use to take a case of eggs in on Saturday night 
to trade for groceries. I remember Adkins had a small freezer, which had ice cream and a 
refrigerator for dairy products and another for the meats. Nothing like the food stores of today. 


What I really remember about Adkins was this large coal stove set in the middle of store. A 
cold winter time ride to town in my dads 1936 Chevy to buy groceries I would head for that hot 
stove in Adkins and warm up. If it were really cold my dad would also head for the stove and join 
me along with the other shoppers. 


There were refrigerators back in the 1930's but they were very costly. The icebox was a way 
of life until after WWII when cheap refrigerators became available, which put the end to the 
icebox. 


I remember the icebox we had in Des Moines. We had a square sign that we would hang in 
our window when we needed ice. There was a number on each side, 25-50-75 & 100. Whatever 
number was up the daily iceman would deliver a block of ice of that weight and put it in our 
icebox. Along with the iceman we had a daily milkman who also would deliver a quart or more 
of milk in glass bottles at our door. The cream would always collect at the top, which my mother 
would poor off, and we would drink the remaining milk and use the cream for our cereal. 


All this changed in 1939 when my Grandfather George Graham passed away and we moved 
to the family farm near Dexter. This was a big change for all of us. Especially for me a seven- 
year old boy being uprooted from the comforts of city living to a farm. Very exciting I thought 
but we had no running water, which meant out side toilets and baths in a wash tub. We did have a 
32-volt battery plant for the lights, better than some of the neighbors that still had only kerosene 
lamps. Still it was very dark and scary at night in the country with all the owls and other night 
noises. But the airport beacon light that would flash in my room about every 30 seconds helped to 
scare away the monsters. Yes, back then we had regional emergency airports every 30 miles 
between Des Moines and Omaha in case an airplane would have problems and need a place to 
land. 


We did have an icebox on the farm but no iceman in the country. For ice we would have to 
drive to Dexter and buy a block of ice from Blohms Butcher shop. Ed or Walt Blohm would carry 
out the ice and lay it on the front bumper of the car. That's how we transported ice back then 
unless you had a pickup. 

It was a nuisance and an added expense to drive to Dexter almost daily just to get ice to keep 
the milk and butter fresh. Instead my dad tied a rope on a cream can and dropped the can thirty 
foot into the well where it was cool enough to keep the butter and milk sweet. I liked to peek into 
the well but my dad did not let me get too close because he was afraid I would fall in. 


We did not need a daily milkman like we had in the city because we had milk cows for fresh 
milk and cream daily; also we had chickens for eggs, a large garden for vegetables so it wasn't to 
bad. The problem was having fresh meats. Still we had canned meat and that was always tender 
and very good. Also if we had a fat hen that was not laying eggs or an ornery rooster we could 
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always chop off their heads and have chicken for dinner. Always a quick fix for a meal but I 
really hated to be the one that had to chop off the head of the chicken which would run headless 
all over the place throwing blood everywhere. It was gross. 


With dad milking several cows we always had more milk and cream than we needed. What 
milk we did not use would be put through a cream separator to remove the cream from the milk. 
Excess skim milk would be fed to the hogs and the cream was saved until we had a cream can full 
and this would be taken to the Dexter creamery on Dallas street next to the Library. I liked to go 
to the creamery with my Dad while he was waiting for Ward Paullin to test the butterfat of our 
cream, which determined how much we would be paid. I would sometimes sneak into the back of 
the creamery and watch them make butter. Yes, Dexter made its own Butter and it was very good. 
I can still remember the wrappers on the butter that said Dexter Butter. 


We did not always buy Dexter butter because we had so much extra cream we often made our 
own butter at home. Sounds exciting but not to me because I was the one that turned the butter 
churn. Easy work but oh so boring. The butter we made was in small amounts and kept in a 
bucket deep in our well to keep it fresh. 


Veggies we would can by putting the vegetables in glass Kerr or Ball jars with the lid sealed 
with a rubber ring. The sealed jar would then be put into a cooker for the purpose of killing any 
bacteria left in the jars that would spoil the contents. It was lots of work and every one would help 
including me. I did hate to shell peas. Root crops we would dry and store in the cool basement. 
We had a bin for the potatoes, and another bin for onions and beets. 


I remember our biggest problem was the preserving of meat. There were a number of 
butcher shops in most all of the towns; even a small town like Dexter was no exception. We could 
buy fresh meats but we had no way to keep it from spoiling 


George Blohm opened his butcher shop in Dexter in 1888 located back of where Webb's 
Café once stood on State street now old Highway 6. This is where George did all his own 
butchering, smoked the meat and also made wieners, sausage, and rendered his own lard. By 
1906 George had moved his butcher shop to the present location on Marshall Street. For years 
Blohm's would deliver fresh meat, groceries and possibly ice as many as four times a day to his 
customers in town. After the war people were buying cars, driving to town to do their shopping 
instead of having Blohms deliver. With a loss of business Blohm dropped to two delivers a day 
and finally discontinued the delivery altogether. 


George Blohm passed away in 1918. After George's son Carl returned from the war he took 
over all of the butchering until 1934. Carl and his wife Wilma also besides the butcher shop 
started a restaurant called the Dexter Café. Wilma and Carl’s most famous customers were outlaw 
Clyde Barrow and the notorious Barrow gang. 


Almost daily for most of a week Wilma Blohm would fix five meals to go for Clyde while 
husband Carl would put a block of ice on the bumper of Clyde Barrow's car. Clyde's girl friend 
Bonnie Parker stayed in the car and watched. The gang was camped near Dexfield park just north 
of Dexter until a posse flushed them out in a hail of gunfire. Three of the gang escaped including 
Clyde Barrow, Bonnie Parker and W.D. Jones. 


In 1934 Carl and Wilma turned the business over to Carl's sister Martha, along with brothers 
Ed and Walter. Ed took over the butchering while Martha and Walter ran the store and cafe The 
cafė's name was renamed the “Indian Grill”. 


Before lockers solved the problem of preserving meats most of the farm folk would butcher 
late in the fall after the weather had cooled down. I remember the time we butchered a hog one 
late fall day. The squealing hog would be pulled up by his hind legs and stuck in the neck to bleed 
out. Then it would be skinned, cleaned and cut up. Some of the best meat was saved for canning. 
A couple of hams and the belly were saved for curing with salt and sugar. I think we hired this 
out. The fat was trimmed off to make lard. Rendering lard was no easy task; the fat would be 
cooked and pressed out with a lard press. The lard was kept in small crock jars where we stored 
them in the cool basement until needed in the kitchen. All that was left over from the rendering 
was the cracklings. These I guess were also edible but not by me. Left over pork that we did not 
can or cure was hung in the shed where it would freeze with the upcoming winter weather. For 
several weeks after we butchered we had pork three times a day. 


This all changed the next year in 1940 when Blohm's put in a locker plant. A major break 
through for rural farm and town people alike. I know this stopped our home butchering as we 
would either buy a side of beef from Blohms or take a hog up for Ed Blohm to butcher. Ed would 
wrap the meat in white paper and marked each package with the name of the contents. This would 
be placed in one of Blohm's rented lockers. 


As a young boy it was fun to go into this very cold locker plant where the temperature was 
always zero or below. It would take a while to find the meat that mother wanted as it was usually 
clear to the back of the locker. We would sometimes have to unload the locker until we found 
what we wanted and refill it back up again. By then we would be cold and shivering as we walked 
out into warm summer heat. 


We got REA electric power shortly after the war was over and the first thing we bought was a 
refrigerator, but the freezer came later. Running water was another big improvement except 
sometimes we would pump the well dry. Now we finally had every thing the town people had 
except for one thing. The town folks did not have the dusty roads that we had in the country. Still 
living in the country during this time was an exciting and wonderful experience for a young boy 
growing up. James Graham. 
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The “Terrorist” of Dexter, Iowa. 


1 


j On RAGBRAI 28 “Registers Annual Great Bicycle Ride across Iowa.” I was one of the 

_ 10,000 bicycle riders riding across the beautiful state of Iowa. This year we rode through 
my hometown of Dexter where I grew up. My riding partner was Jim Leake from the state 

_ of Virginia. As we rode through Dexter, we stopped in to see an old friend of mine Agnes 
Marten. Agnes an old family friend now in her 80s I had know since I was a boy. 


Ty Ai 


Agnes was quite happy to see me, but before I could introduce my friend, Jim, 

; someone was pounding on the door. It was Agnes next door neighbor, Ruth Sellers, whom 

__ had just seen two strangely dressed men on bicycles ride up and go into the house, she 
was concerned about Agnes safety. “Don't worry" said Agnes, “You should remember 
Jimmy Graham, he grew up here in Dexter and I have know him since he was a boy back 

- in the 40's" 

| "Yes [remember him”, snapped Ruth angrily, “He had that nasty crow that terrorized the 

town of Dexter." 


terrorist? My crow whom I called Ace because he was as black as the ace of spades. 
Being an only child and living on a farm, I found my childhood to be somewhat lonely with 

- few other kids to play with. I would entertain myself by collecting and taming wild 
animals. Even when I was very young I would bring home all sorts of wild animals like 
snapping turtles, snakes, and even a mother possum with babies in her pouch. 
Unfortunately these did not make very good pets and were released. I did tame some 
pigeons by taking the young ones from their nest, feeding them bread and milk until they 

- were old enough to eat by themselves. They made great pets, I never caged them and 
they were free to fly around where they wished. They would entertain us by swooping 
down and landing on the head of strangers that stopped in at our home, especially ladies 
with fancy hats. 


My greatest and most intelligent pet of all was my pet crow Ace. I obtained my new 
pet when a friend Francis Osborn, climbed a tree and took two baby crows from their 
nest, He kept one and gave the other to me. Francis crow didn't survive but with tender 
care my bird grew into a beautiful black adult crow. From the beginning this crow was 
very intelligent. Even before he could fly, he was always stealing bight objects and was 
hiding them. I was away attending school at Chicago and I did not realize that Ace had yet 
learned to fly. I was home one weekend showing him my bright sliver watch when he 

| grabbed it and flew off. He landed high up in a tree. Angrily I threw dirt clods at him until 
he dropped the watch and broke it. From then on I was very careful in what I let him play 
with. On wash day as my mother was hanging up her clothes outside to dry. Ace would 
pull out the clothes pins as fast as she put them up letting the clean wet clothes fall on the 
ground. She had to put Ace under a clothesbasket until the clothes were dry. Ace would 
squawk and holler until released. 


y 
My Gosh! 1 did have a pet crow. But that was almost 50 years ago. My pet crow a 


Now that Ace could fly he would fly away from home in the morning and return at 
night. He was often seen in the town of Dexter a mile way. It was said he would peck on 
` the window of the Dexter High School. When the window was opened he would grab a 
` students pencil and fly off. Another funny story I heard tell about Ace was when he flew 
down on the hood of a plumber's truck as they were heading out to work. He sat on the 
- truck hood and stared at them through the windshield. The windshield wipers were 
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E seri “5 head went back and forth following the wiper. One of the 
gave a lighted cigarette he had been smoking and Ace tore it into pieces. 


— With 
9 — E ولف تیا‎ : Ut > era together. Ihad always thought 
š ption. However my crow Ace was 
always outsmarting that dog. On the farm we would eat various meat products and the 
| dog would get the remaining leftovers and bones. It was that way until Ace came along. 
„The crow would use various schemes to get a bone or food away from the dog. At first he 
E jump around in front of the dog making all kinds of noise until the dog would let go 
¡of the bone to snap back at the noisy crow. Of course that was what Ace wanted and all he 
„had to do was then grab the bone and fly off. This only worked a few times as the dog 
_ would soon learn never to let go of the bone. The crow now would have to think of some 
š other tactical way of getting that bone. Ace was having no luck in his noisy approach, as 
the dog would just lie there chewing and growling at the same time. No way would he let 
go ofthat nice meaty bone. So Ace just walked behind the dog and bit his tail quite hard. 
My dog let out a yelp and snapped back at the crow. This is just what Ace wanted as he 
jumped over the dog’s back took the bone and flew away. Ihave never seen any dog so 
mad. I really felt sorry for my dog and yet it was so funny I laughed so hard I almost cried. 
| Some people say animals can not think. I am sure that crow could think. 


I 
| 
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I was asked, did my crow ever talk, and yes he was always repeating everything I 
would say. I would say “How are you today Ace" he would come right back and say with a 
terrible accent that was hard to understand. Like “ow r ouu oway cee”Sounded like some 

- of the German emigrants in our area that had difficulty learning English. Some one told 
- me if I would slit his tongue he would talk very plain, but I could never do that. 


As Ace's fame was spreading, a reporter from a newspaper came out to see him, but 
| Ace was gone, probably up at Dexter destroying Ruth Sellers washing. So Ace never got 
__ his interview. 


What ever happened to Ace? I never caged him and he was free to go anywhere he 
wanted. One day he never returned, I guessed someone had shot him for his bad habits, 
but two days later he returned. He was all beat up and looked a mess. It looked like he 

may have got into a fight with a dog. It took him a few days to get healed up and not 
learning his lesson he was off again. Back to his normal routine of leaving home in the 

morning and returning that night. A few days ofthis and again he did not return, this time 
for good. We all felt sad about this but I knew he couldn’t last with his wild antics but it 


— was fun while it lasted. 


As Jim Leake and myself left Agnes place, Jim was all smiles as we pedaled down main 
street past Gary Drakes Bar, which seemed to be doing a good business with all the 
RAGBRAI people along with the Dexter locals. I though about stopping and say hello to 
1 Gary and his wife whom I know but what if the Dexter locals start buying me beer and 
| telling stories. Naw, we had a long ways yet to go to be drinking beer this soon. As we 
| rode by the Presbyterian Church that I use to attend I recognized some of the old church 
` members. Again the stories would flow and I still had not gotten over the story about my 
` pet crow, Besides Jim was still smiling over that story. I know we should have stopped but 
| we just kept riding. Jim told me later that day riding through my hometown was one of his 


n" 


best rides ever. I am glad we didn't make anymore stops, as I am not sure Jim could 
` handle to many more stories. I know I couldn't. James Graham. 


ç 
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RAGBRAI 2002 RIDING WITH KATIE 


RAGBRAI: I am glad and also sad it's over. A very easy ride this year with the route 
through northern Iowa and little or no wind the whole week. It was still hard for me, if we 
do have an easy day I seem to ride that much harder. 


I did miss the first day because of my wife Hazel’s class reunion but we hopped on the 
second day at Cherokee and rode the first 30 miles with my 8 year old Granddaughter 
Katie from Fort Dodge. This was her first RAGBRAI on a bicycle. She was on a tote-a-bike 
that attached to my mountain bike. It also had pedals like a tandem. This way she could 


| help with the pedaling. 


| 
i 
| 


| 


| 


| 
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We did fine, it seemed like every one that we passed or passed us would tell Katie how 
well she was doing and to tell the old guy in the lead to start pedaling. It was fun. 


We rode past the hundreds of large windmills near Alta, which was used, for generating 
electric power. We rode very close to these huge monsters and you could even hear the 
generators although the 3 large props did not seem to make any noise. 


After about 20 miles into the ride we pulled over. I told Katie it was time for a restroom 
break and because there was no restrooms out here we had to use the cornfield. I told her 
the women's was on the right and the men's was on the left. I also warned her not to go too 
far into the corn because you might get lost and be careful where you step because some 
one else may have been there before you. We both did our thing and were off once again. 


Katie's Parents picked her up 30 miles into the ride even though she wanted to go 
further. She did say that her butt was getting sore. I changed back to my lightweight road 
bike and continued on, stopping at the Rail Road museum in Marathon. Very nice. 


Katie went on to stay with her Crandmother after her ride. The first thing Grandmother 
Hazel asked her was what was the most exciting thing you did on your first day of 
RAGBRAI? “I got to pee in the corn field!" was her quick reply. After all we had seen and 


` done and this was her answer. I guess kids will say anything. I had almost forgot about the 


restroom break. On RAGBRAI, cornfields are the way of life. 


I ate lots of great food during the week including lots of rhubarb pie, had lots of fun. 
Anamosa, our last night, is where Katie's other grandparents live. I stopped in for a beer 
and was told that Katie and her parents were on the way. Katie wanted to ride part of the 
last day to Bellevue on the Mississippi with me. This was a very hilly route but with the 
mountain bike gears and Katie helping we figured it would be a snap. 


My Bike club the Tall Dogs always have an awards banquet on the last night of RAGBRAI. 
This years banquet was held at the Anamosa country club. I was the Dog of the Year, 
which was the Tall Dogs top award. This was a great honor for me and I was very much 
impressed. For this I got a nice plaque and a certificate. I also always get the old Shep 
award for being the oldest dog on the ride. Because I was Dog of the year Katie and I 
would have the honor of riding at the head of the Tall Dog pack when we rode into 


Bellevue the next day with the lead Dogs, 
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The next morning it was pouring rain by the buckets. Most all the riders took off in the 
rain. I was invited for breakfast at the other grandparent's home. After breakfast I had 
help packing up my clothes and tent and put them into the car, I was ready to take off with 
Katie but not in this rain. By 9 am it was starting to clear. So we all took off in the car and 
Katie and I was dropped off at the town of Andrew still a hilly 20 miles to the finish at 
Bellevue, which was about right for Katie. Still the hills were tough even with mountain 


gears and Katie helping. I was glad we didn't ride through Canton, which had the worst 
hills of the entire ride. 


Out side of Bellevue the Tall Dogs all grouped together. We all had our Tall Dog 
| RAGBARI blue shirts on and all 70 or more of us dogs rode into Bellevue together, singing 
r and screaming Tall Dogs logos. My daughter, Suzi, Katie's mother was taking pictures as 
| we came in, She had been waiting for some time and told us later we were the loudest 
| group they had seen or heard. (Way to go Dogs) After we dipped our wheels in the 
| Mississippi we were done with RAGBRAI 2002. I had bus reservations on the Tall Dog bus 
| for the long trip back to Ames but I canceled out so I could ride home with Katie's parents 
| in the car. 


— سے جج‎ RH 


There were lots of groups, teams and bicycle clubs riding in together. The US Navy, the 
US AirForce, and the US Army had teams. We had an F-16 fly by in Charles City because 
of the Air force team. 


M 


| 
| Other popular and colorful teams were the Donor party from California, their slogan 
was, “We eat the slow ones.” The Fort Dodge TuTu team wore tutu's. The women wore 
tutus on their waist, which was nice, but the men wore their tutus on their heads. Real 
screwballs! The Road Kill team would always stop at a road kill on the road and put one of 
their stickers on it with a string of beads on the body. I hope they do that to me if I pass 
out on the road. Every team has their own thing and that's what makes RAGBRAI so great. 


It was another hard year for me but also lots of fun. How long can I keep doing this 
insane thing of riding a bicycle across the state? I don't really know. I can still keep up 
with most of the fast guys and gals but its not getting any easier. 


I do hope to see you all next year. James in Ames, The Cycling Cyclone. 
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The Romance that ended on Dead mans Curve, By James Graham. 


A Rock Island railroad engineer had re i i 
" 1 ۱ ported that there was a car in the deep ditch on the sh 
curve between the railroad tracks and highway 6 just west of Dexter. š E 


i The authorities were called and a wrecked automobile was found with a body inside. It looked 
like it had been there unnoticed for over two days. If a driver would lose control on this curve, 
which was located between, Dexter and Stuart most likely would drop down out of sight between 
the highway and the railroad tacks. Impossible to be seen from the highway it might be days until 
a railroad engineer on a passing train would happen to look down and spot the wreckage in the 
creek. This is how most of the accidents on the curve got reported. This dangerous curve had 
been nicknamed Dead Mans Curve years ago by the locals. 


Built in the 1920s and paved in 1930 highway 6 was a narrow road loaded with curves and 
hills. Suitable back then for the slow Model A fords but after the war cars were faster plus the 
truck traffic had increased. Highway 6 had become one of the busiest roads in the state. Until 
Interstate 80 was opened in 1965, Highway 6 had become a highway of death. 


I remember growing up in Dexter and one of the dumb things the young men of that era would 
do with their hot rod cars was to see just how fast we could take Dead Mans curve and keep your 
car in the road. Stupid! Yes I know that but we all did it. With my customized, souped up 53 
Studebaker with racing shocks and lowering blocks I could take that curve close to 70 MPH. 1 
never had the nerve to go any faster. I still shiver today when I think of it. The way we drove 
back then if you were not a good driver, you died. 


I remember an interesting story about a romance that ended on the fateful curve. I am not sure 
of the date but I believe it happened in the late 1950’s. I changed the names to avoid any 
embarrassment. The story is based on fact and does show how the boys and girls got together 
back then. 


The story starts in downtown Redfield with a tearful Abby sobbing to her girlfriend Mary about 
the terrible fight she just had with her boyfriend. Abby was told to get out of her boyfriends car 
and never talk to him again as he pealed rubber on Redfield's Main Street leaving town in a huff. 


As Mary was trying to calm down poor Abby a couple of young guys pulled up alongside the 
girls in a fancy customized car with loud pipes. They told the girls that they were from Dexter 
and because they did not know anyone in Redfield the just wanted to get acquainted. The boy 
introduced themselves as Dick the driver and his friend Lee. 


Mary quickly introduced herself and explained that her friend Abby was very depressed from a 
fight she just had with her boyfriend. The boys commented that they have been cruising the local 
towns and if the girls would like to go cruse with them maybe Abby would forget about her 
boyfriend. Mary agreed as she had nothing planned for the evening and these boys seemed like 
fun. Abby however said no as she was just to upset to do anything. 


It took lots of talking from the boys and with Mary almost begging Abby to go before Abby 
said yes that maybe a short drive would help her to forget her grief. 


Now that the boys had talked the girls into going it would be up to the girls to pick where they 
wanted to sit. Lee quickly jumped out of the car and held open the door, as Dick stayed put 


behind the steering wheel. It now was up to the girls. 


It was their choice. They could sit together 
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- back seat or they could split with one girl in front by Dick the driver or in the back with 


The first move was by Abby as she hopped in the backseat with no hesitation. Maybe she 
thought Mary would follow but Mary Jumped in the front next to Dick. Abby was a very 
attractive young lady with long legs and her red hair in a ponytail. With her long legs Abby had 
trouble getting into Dicks small back seat of his coup but to Lee's delight she managed. At first 
Lee was thrilled to be able to sit next to Abby but with the thought of her grieving about her 
boyfriend he wondered just how much fun would she be. 


It was this way for the first few miles as Dick left Redfield on a back road heading west. Dick, 
Mary and Lee all were chatting with Abby sitting silent in the back like a bump on a log. That is 
until she snuggled up against Lee as she joined the conversation. Lee returned Abby's favor by 
giving her a light kiss on the check. 


From then on not much else was heard from either Abby or Lee as Dick turned south toward 
Stuart. By now Abby and Lee seemed to be interested only with each other as they were 
becoming acquainted very quickly. It seemed that Abby had completely forgotten about her old 
boy friend as a new romance for her had just blossomed. 


As Dick left Stuart turning east on Highway 6 Mary snuggled up close to Dick, about all she 
could do while Dick was driving. As Dick approached Dead Mans Curve just east of Stuart, he 
said “look there is a car in the ditch just off of Dead Mans Curve.” Dick slowed up as Abby and 
Lee untangled themselves and came up for a look. 


There was a gasp from Abby as she screamed "Lord! That is my boyfriends car and it's all my 
fault". Obviously she had not forgotten about her fight with her old boyfriend earlier in the 
evening. After leaving Redfield in a rage of anger he must of tore for home at a high rate of speed 
losing his car on the curve. 


“There is no sign of anyone there", replied Mary. 
“I doubt if he was hurt because the car does not appear to be damaged just stuck in the ditch" said 
Dick. 
Abby was beginning to cry as she was blaming herself for the accident. 
Lee was feeling bad for Abby even though his romance with her had suddenly ended. He 
remarked that her boyfriend was indeed one lucky guy because he just missed going down into 
that deep gorge by only a few feet, which could have killed him. 


These remarks did not seem to help Abby but just upset her even more as she now really broke 
up and sobbing hysterically. They talked about driving back to Stuart to see if they could find this 
guy and see if he was all right but with Abby's lipstick all over Lee's face this probably would 
not be the right thing to do. There was little that could be done except take the girls back to 
Redfield. This they did with Abby crying the whole way. 


As they dropped off the girls back in Redfield Abby was told she should try calling her 
boyfriend on the telephone and make sure he is ok. 


The boys heard later that Abby's boyfriend was unhurt and admitted to taking dead mans curve 
way to fast. We wondered if he ever found out that his wreck ended a budding romance by his 
girlfriend and another guy. Yes it was a romance that ended on Dead Mans Curve. 
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The Strange Story of the 1906 Rattling Gate 


This is a most unusual story of the Fincham farm family of Story County, 
lowa. The story took place in the year 1906 not far from Johnson Grove a 
Pioneer settlement and Post Office just east of Indian Creek in Richland 
Township. Johnson Grove was on the old Marietta to Nevada Stage Road 
of the 1860s. Leona Fincham who was 16 years old in 1906 the time of the 
rattling gate event wrote the original story. 


With permission from Bernita (Fincham) Woster, daughter of Lester 
Fincham, I was allowed to rewrite my verson of the story. The romance 
about Stanley and Tracy may or may not be true, however the rest of the 
story does follow Leona Fincham’s version almost word for word. 


Was it “a Ghost or a Joke?” This is my attempt to explain what really 
happened that summer at the Fincham farm in 1906. I believe this was a 
hoax that was set up by a member of the family but the question still 
remains today. If it was a joke, then Who did it and How? 


Now one hundred years later the mystery has never been solved. 


Maybe it was not a practical joke. I have heard of haunted houses, but a 
haunted gate! That would be strange. 


James Graham, Ames Iowa. 


James Graham is the next door neighbor of Bernita (Fincham) Woster, 
whose father was Lester Fincham. Bernita was kind enough to let me read 
the Fincham family book. Most of the Fincham family members 
mentioned in this story are buried in the Fincham family plot in the Oak 
Hill cemetery in Johnson Grove not far from the Fincham family farm. 


I 


The strange story of the 1906 Rattling gate. 


The moon was full and bright as Stanley Fincham turned the horse and buggy into the 
Fincham farmstead. He was returning home from calling on his girl friend Theresa Bull 
from Zearing. Theresa who everyone called Tracy was a close friend to Stanley's sisters 


Lottie, Mary, and Leona. This is how Stanley and Tracy met and they had become close 
ever since. 


After Stanley watered, fed and put the horse away for the night, Stanley thought about 
sneaking into the house unnoticed. Even though Stanley was 20 years old he knew his 
parents would remind him that it was not proper to keep a nice girl like Tracy out very 
late. The worse part would be if his sisters would find out that he was with Tracy alone 
this late after dark in the buggy they would never let either one of them forget. 


As Stanley approached the house he noticed a lamp that was still lit in the parlor. That 
would have to be mother, as she liked to read after the others had went to bed. Stanley 
said "Mother will surely catch me as I go into the house so I might as well get myself a 
bite to eat before I get lectured. Like so many farmers of the day the Fincham household 
had a summer kitchen. That way the food could be cooked in the wood range away from 
the house and the house would remain cool. They would sometimes eat in the summer 
kitchen to save moving the cooked food to the house. Stanley knew this was the place 
where he could find fresh baked pies and cookies. Mother would say, “stay away from 
the kitchen that food was for meals only." But Stanley was hungry, if Tracy would of fed 
him at her place he would not have to raid the summer kitchen. 


Stanley crossed the yard staying away from the boardwalk that went from the main 
house to the kitchen. The boardwalk shown up brightly in the moonlight from the 
scrubbing the girls gave them with the left over wash water from Monday's washday. 
Besides his boots would pound loudly on the boards and mother would notice even 
before he made it to the kitchen. He took a short cut across the yard passing by the gate at 
the summer kitchen. As Stanley turned to enter the kitchen door he heard something. It 
had been very quiet except for the crickets and other summer bugs that would chirp all 
night long. But this noise was different a sort of rattle next to the gate. The first thing that 
Stanley thought of is his brothers had seen him coming home and they were playing a 
joke on him. He looked around and saw no one. Strange he thought, and as he walked 
past the gate it rattled again and opened up. “No way can this be happening." said Stanley 
* A latch can not open by itself unless it is lifted up." Stanley just lost his appetite and 
went to bed. 


Nothing more was said about the gate until the following Sunday night. Mother was 
sitting in the kitchen of the main house reading when she decided to go to bed. She then 
heard the gate rattle, thinking it was one of the kids she ignored it. 


With an occasional rattle from the gate the family would talk among themselves about 
the noisy gate but to no outsiders. It made no sense to why or how this could happen. The 


—P = 


gate was well made, very sturdy with a good strong latch, which had to be lifted by hand 
to open with the peg attached to the summer kitchen. 


Again the gate rattled and opened up scaring mother as she went out to retrieve the 
baby buggy, which someone had left outside near the gate. It was again a quiet moonlight 
night and no commotion elsewhere. Mother accused someone of trying to spook her. 


Later when Stanley’s girlfriend, Tracy Bull was staying over with the girls. Every one 
was planing on going to the fair in Des Moines the next day except mother and papa who 
would stay home with one year old Clarence. Some one also had to stay home to do the 
chores and papa also said he would take them to the train in McCallsburg and pick them 
up that evening. By buggy it would take a half of a days ride Just to get to the fair so the 
train was the only way to see the fair in one day. 


That evening before the fair while Lottie and Mary were taking baths in the wash tub. 
Leona had already gone to bed, sneaked down in her nightgown to the gate. When Tracy 
came out of the house to go to the outhouse Leona shook the gate vigorously scaring poor 
Tracy. Tracy ran back into the main house with a look of terror on her face. Leona 
confessed and everyone but Tracy thought it was funny. 


It was a rainy September evening when the family was having supper in the summer 
kitchen. Their neighbor Mr. Talbot was there and was sitting by the door. Clarence who 
was only one year old at the time was left sleeping in his crib in the main house; with the 
windows and doors open so they could hear Clarence if he should awaken. Suddenly 
someone said, “I think I hear Clarence crying" Leona responded and as she stepped out of 
the door the gate again started to rattle and shake. 


Leona hearing this ran as fast as her legs could carry her to the house. It was dark by 
now and a light was left burning in the kitchen. Knowing how frightened Leona must 
have been the others followed her to Clarence's bedside where they found Clarence fast 
asleep. They thought this was odd because Clarence was not the type to awaken and go 
right back to sleep. 


Mr. Talbott said he would like to come back the next day, as he was sure he could 
solve the mystery. The next day he checked the walk, the fence and the gate thoroughly 
and found nothing. He first thought slamming the screen door of the summer kitchen may 
have caused the rattle but he soon canceled that out. He also said that a rabbit might have 
gotten caught under the gate. He gave up on that theory because the gate and also the 
fence were so tight that not even a baby chick could get under it. After again checking the 
boardwalk and even looked for strings connected to the gate he found nothing. 


A few evenings later papa said he wanted everyone out of the kitchen before dark as he 
was going to sit on the porch and try to solve our mystery. He and the boys were sitting 
on the porch and Leona was to care for Clarence. 


Mother and Lottie started to the summer kitchen to wash the supper dishes and no 
sooner had they stepped off the porch than the gate started to rattle and this time it was 
louder than ever. Mother became hysterical, threw up her hands and said *Oh, My God." 
Papa reprimanded her, as he wanted everything quiet. Needless to say we were all 
excited. Lottie was hearing it for the first time became hysterical. She stamped her foot, 
shook her fist at it and said in a loud voice. "Whoever and whatever is doing this, it is 
high time to stop, as it is causing a family rout." 


The rattle stopped and no one ever heard the gate rattle or open by itself again. Papa 
and the boys walked all around the summer kitchen, but found nothing. Every one in the 
family heard it except Mary who was ill at the time and one year old Clarence who was 
two young to remember. 


Ghost or a Joke? 


This mystery was never solved, the family members swear it was true. This is the 
Fincham family in 1906 the year of the Rattling Gate. 


Robert Fincham age 51 married in 1884. 


Hester Walston 4] 
Lottie 22 
Stanley 20 
Mary 19 
Leona 16 
Lauren 13 
Lester 11 
Clarence 1 


Was this really a ghost story or a practical joke by one or more of the family members? 
Could it of been the two boys, Lauren and Lester that was trying to scare his sisters? If so 
it's strange that these young boys would be able to keep a secret although Lauren died in 
1909 from a chill. Lester married and had a large family. His daughter Bernita the last of 
a family of six who said her dad never emitted knowing who the perpetrator was. 


Once when the family was having supper in the summer kitchen, someone said they 
heard Clarence crying, who was sleeping in the main house. Leona was sent to check the 
baby but was met by a rattling gate as she left the kitchen. Maybe Leona was set up? 


Another time when papa told the family to go out side and listen for the gate. Papa and 
the boys were all together on the porch together when the gate rattled. The gate did not 
rattle very often, so why did it rattle when Papa wanted it to? 


Robert Fincham the father may of known more than he was telling, if so he never let 
the secret out because two years he died of a heart attack playing with his son Clarence. 


A strange Story County story about its people over 100 years ago. James Graham 
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A DAY TO REMEMBER MONDAY APRIL 9 1973. 


The Sunday forecast for the weekend was for cloudy skies, Northerly winds gusting to 30 mph 
ind cool temperatures. A cold high-pressure area centered over Canada was bringing a chance 
M rain or snow Sunday night. This sounded like an early March forecast instead of the second 
d of April. The grass was green and the spring flowers were up. This was springtime and 
even think of snow was an insult. If it did snow it should be gone after the sun came up the next 
ing. It had been a cool spring and lowa was ready for some warm weather. Iowans went to 
Sunday night having no idea what was in store for them the next day. 


| As we got up Monday morning, it was snowing with about 4 inches on the ground. The radio 
cted it would get worse with the wind increasing. They warned everyone to stay off the roads 
they were getting impassable. This sounded bad, doesn't the weather people know its 
¡supposed to be spring. 


| After a quick breakfast I was off to work to the Northwestern Bell office in Ames as a toll 
‘technician where I installed and maintained the long distance and private line circuits for Ames 
rand the surrounding towns. I drove to the telephone garage where I picked up my Truck and on to 
„the Central Telephone office in downtown Ames. The streets were still passable but the snow was 
| piling up and some cars were getting stuck. The wind had increase driving the very heavy 

| snowfall, it was really nasty out. 


Í 

i 

| Like in all serious storms the telephone traffic was picking up. Already our #5 crossbar switch 

| was running beyond capacity. The result was a wait for dial tone. The overload alarms were 
operating and the generators were running near maximum keeping the batteries charged. Our 

| Central office Forman Larry Larson was very much concerned whether or not our switch could 
handle this large a load. All the switchmen were watching and waiting, if a marker or anything 
went into trouble it would have to be fixed quickly. Our long distance toll to Des Moines was in 
buried plant and the open wire circuits west to Boone and east to Nevada were working fine so it 
seemed that our only worry was to keep the switch running. 


We were all stunned when a toll alarm came in. Jim Tigges reported back that we had just lost a 
Des Moines carrier system. That's a loss of 24 circuits and we can't afford to lose any long distance 


circuits because of the heavy load. 


What would cause a system to drop? We must have lost a repeater. A repeater could handle 
one system from 12 to 24 circuits. There were 5 repeater locations between Ames and Des 
Moines. Allthe repeater locations except the one near Elkhart, which was a power point with a 


battery plant, was outside in the elements. 


When a repeater was down. The normal procedure would be to head down the Cable 
checking repeaters all the way to Des Moines till the defective one was found. It would be 
replaced and the system put back in service. With the roads becoming impassable it was decided 
we would just have to wait until the storm calmed down and the roads were cleared. More toll 
alarms were going off, Jim Tigges said we just lost three more Des Moines systems. We wondered 
what is going on? I checked the repeater records and found out these four failed systems were all 
located in repeater cabinet A, the oldest repeater cabinet's that was on the cable. This should be a 
clue; one of the 4 outside cabinets must be leaking snow and as it melted from the heat of the 
vacuum tubes the water would short out the electronics. This makes sense but where? Maybe one 
of the doors isn't closed properly. I doubted that because unless the door was properly closed it 
wouldn'tlock. The entire toll personal Jim Tigges, Bob Petefish, Mike Wingfield and myself were 


trying to find solutions as more repeaters was dropping. 
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€ ones that faced North right into the wind. We quessed that if an i i i 
ll uii have to be that one. gu y cabinet were leaking snow it 


1 Now the problem is just how do we get outthere? The Chevy Suburban Toll truck did have 
„high clearance and snow tires. Maybe if we were lucky we could make it out to the truck stop and 
` check out that cabinet. This was agreed on, as there was nothing else we could do. But they didn’t 
| want me to go alone so Mike Wingfield volunteered to ride with me. 

۰ We were off. I have never seen such wind and snow. With the wind now blowing 50 mph or 
„more and with the heavy snowfall it was just awful. We did slowly make it through town; no other 
¡traffic was on the roads so that helped. South on Duff Ave, we plowed onto highway 30 turning 
east still creeping along. It was zero visibility as we drove outside the city into the full fury ofthe 

> storm; we began to wonder just what on earth we were trying to do. The winds was blowing most 
of the snow off the highway but we couldn't see were we were going until we were along side the 
"truck stop which was packed with trucks and stalled cars. There was barely room to pull off of 

| Highway 30 onto the gravel road east of the truck stop that went to the LAN repeater location. We 
had a slight downhill run and we plowed through the snowdrifts barely missing some stalled cars, 
| but we made it, again the gravel road was mostly clear of snow. We soon pulled into the drive of 

‚the repeater site. I jumped out and first checked the door of the “A” repeater cabinet to find it 
| secured tight. So next I unlocked the door. I really hated to open the door as it was snowing so 
¡hard it would quickly fill with snow. But we had to know. 


| As we opened the door, we saw one of the most frightening sights that either Mike or myself 

- had ever seen. The inside of the cabinet was chucked full of snow all you could see was the red 
: glowing tips of the vacuum tubes through the snow. We found the trouble but what could we do. 
We tried to clean out the snow but with the open door it was blowing snow in faster than we could 
j clean it out. That wind was brutal out there in the wide-open spaces we had to hang onto the 

| cabinet or we would blow off our feet. I said to Mike I have a tarp in the truck do you think we 

į could wrap it around the cabinet to keep the snow out? Mike replied, “In this wind? You're nuts! 
- But we can try." We got the tarp out and we had a terrible time. I still don't how we did it but 
finally we got it over the top and around the door, I tied it down as tight as I could, It was secure 
We were exhausted and almost fell into the warm truck to catch our breath. WOW! That was 
tough, there is nothing now we can do except try to get out of here. I called the Ames toll test 
board on the radio to tell them we found the problem and had covered the cabinet with a tarp to 
keep anymore snow out. I really did not think we could have done much good because the 
repeaters were already down as the electronics was now wet, the damage was already done. 


We managed to back out of the drive onto the gravel road. Slowly we made our way into the 
wind with almost zero visibility. As we approached the truck stop, deep drifts were forming 
around the stalled cars and trucks. I attempted to bust through the drifts but alll did was to bury 
the Toll Truck. I couldn't move even backward. “Great!” I said we might be iei till the fourth of 
July. I called Tigges on the radio to tell him we were stuck but he was excited, "you guys did well, 
the systems are starting to come back up." That was good news. The heat of the 120 hot vacuum 
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| Ta تس‎ on de a. About a half-hour later a lone Bell system car slowly pulled into the 
` op anve. We ran through the drifts to the waiting car. It was our PBX supervisor Jack Carr 
| ow = get out here?” We asked. “Because I had chains put on the car this morning”, said | 
Je E e chains worked fine and a little later, Jack dropped us off back at the office minis our Toll 
۱ 
4 Things are looking up,” said Jim Tigges. “AI the systems are back up except three”. Not to 
bad. This would give us back a 150 or more circuits that we previous had lost. The remaining 
defective three systems would have to wait until the storm was over. 


۱ The Storm blew all day and into the evening. The next day it was over. The Des Moines Register 
paid it was the worst April Storm in Iowa since they started taking records in 1881. Over 12 inches 
of snow fell in the Ames area with winds 50 to 60 mph. Almost the entire state was effected. The 


4 


heaviest snowfall was in Northeast Iowa where 18 inches fell. 


Fourteen Iowan's died in the storm. Farmers reported very heavy livestock losses. Six Iowa 
towns were isolated by the storm. Power was out to 6000 central Iowa residents. Supervisor Dick 
‘McVeigh said Ames had 294,000 telephone calls during the storm, almost 100,000 calls more than 
ormal. The only major damage to our toll was the 3 repeaters down. As we had no ice on the 
wires in Ames our open wire circuits had little damage. 


۱ Tuesday we went out and dug out the Bell Toll Truck. We made it out to the L4N repeater 
location where I replaced some water-damaged repeaters and connectors and every thing was 


back in service. 


were so lucky the other two identical repeater cabinets didn’t also leak snow, they not only 
contained the remaining Ames to DesMoines circuits but all of Boone, Nevada and many other 
towns also would have been out. Much of central Iowa including Ames would have been isolated. 
The only thing I ever heard about this near miss disaster was what I read from the Des Moines 
Register after the storm the next day. The paper printed that it was difficult during the storm to 
make a call from Des Moines to Ames because of the heavy usage in Ames, apparently from the 
ISU students using the telephones. I wondered if this remark was from a newspaper reporter with 
a big imagination or a cover up attempt by a Northwestern Bell supervisor. This we will never 


| know but now you know the rest of the story. 
۱ 


۱ Nothing was ever mentioned about our near disaster with the snow filled repeater cabinet. We 


Jim Graham, Ames Toll tech. NWB 
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| MYSTERY OF THE OLD PIONEER CEMETARY 


Mary was worried because her boyfriend Josh Yodler was to pick her up in his buggy 


| over 30 minutes ago for Wednesday" i i 
à y s evening Church services. Her fami 
ft some time ago and she was told not to be late. NER SERE 


: Mary Hoffa and her friend Josh Yodler and their famili 
Ë : : : amilies bel dt i 
that lived in this area of Northeastern Iowa. Il و وود میت‎ pali 


The Amish a strict sect of the Mennonite religion whom believe they will be much 
closer to God by going back and living the old ways. This means no electricity, no 


automobiles or tractors, no television or radios. All work must be done by hand or with 
horses. 


The time was late and the sun was setting as a very worried Mary Hoffa walked out to the 
end of her family drive just in time to see her boyfriend Josh in the distance driving his 
buggy at a very fast trot. As he pulled up to Mary's drive, he shouted for Mary to hop in as 
he was running late. “I know and where have you been" replied the distressed Mary. 
"Dad and mom just had left for Church and as I was leaving a few minutes later I noticed 

the cows had broken the fence and was in the corn so I had to drive them out and fix the 
fence" replied Josh. “That's good Josh because if they had been in that corn all night they 
"would of ate so much they would of bloated and died" said Mary. "Iam sure God and our 

"families will forgive us for being late to Church." 

“We won't be late Mary I know a short cut" remarked Josh. 

- "Not the scary pioneer cemetery road that crosses the river" said the concerned Mary. 

"Yes but I have been on that road several times and its not scary” said Josh. 


The buggy continued on down the main road as a few cazs passed them. The night 
insects and frogs from the marsh nearby were beginning to sound off as by now the sun 
“had set and darkness was approaching. Mary continued to question Josh about taking that 

| old dirt road that led down into a dark wooded part of the road with trees so thick the sun 
1 never shined. This was called Black Hollow that layin the flood plain of the river, plus they 
“would have to cross that old rickety wagon bridge. Mary also brought up the fact that she 
"had heard from various sources that the pioneer cemetery they had to go by was haunted. 
` “But we will save over two miles and we should be at the Church in time, besides I don't 
| believe in ghosts” said Josh. Mary informed Josh that God was a ghost and Josh also told 
| Mary that God was the only ghost. This argument continued as Josh pulled onto the old 
| pioneer dirt road. | 
- They had only gone a short distance when Mary remarked that it had become Dis 
| quiet. “I noticed that also, the crickets and frogs have stopped, this is Very strange 
i remarked Josh. “I am scared,” said Mary. As they continued on the ridge they could look 
| down upon the river that they were to cross and already the mist was being to form above 
“the cold water of the river. They then rounded a corner alongside an old cemetery. The 
- unkept cemetery was littered with brush and trees. Most of the stones were gone or had 
fell over. It was an eerie sight especially in the half-light of the approaching nighttime. 


sh. “God save us" screamed Mary as she pointed her finger 


Suddenly Mary grabbed Jo i | | E d he ۱ 
"toward the cemetery. Josh looked in the direction of her finger, “Oh my Lord" said Josh E 
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low voice i i i 
as he whipped his horse Into a run. The horse charged past the cemetery and 


down the steep river hill into the dis 
| ۳ i mal woods of Dar i 
now with the sun noting it was dark و‎ pm ien k 02 which was always dark but 


| E E said ha the horse back to a walk, Mary was hanging on for dear life to Josh. 

I" E > » thing Josh? questioned Mary in a shaky voice. “Mary I don't know, a wisp 

| a S $ im out of the ground and floated over the cemetery." Answered Josh “A 

Both Mary and Josh were very moved on what they had just seen, Josh again was 

g the horse at a fast trot trying to get through the almost totally Dark Hollow as fast 
as possible. There was still not a noise anywhere even down by the river, not even a frog 
cricket or any bugs anywhere. It was so quite it was frightening. As they pulled onto the | 
‘old Wagon Bridge the silence was broken by the clip clop of Joshes horse until they were 

| almost in the center of the bridge, when Joshes horse bolted and whinnied. “Whoa, whoa” 
‚called Josh but the horse was off on a run and Josh did not get him under control until they 
were out of the hollow and half way up the hill. “What scared him?” asked Josh. “This 
whole place is evil Josh we must get of here” pleaded Mary. 
“As soon as we are up this hill its only a half mile to the main road” said Josh. 


As Josh and Mary pulled off the old dirt road onto the Main Road again Mary said a little 
prayer. “Amen” said Josh. “Listen to all the insects and the Frogs again,” exclaimed 
„Mary “I was sure we would never hear them again” 
"Yes that place is so evil I will never go back,” said Josh.“ You mean we will never go 
“back” answered Mary. 


_ Josh had been right they did get to Church in time, but his dad was all over Josh because 
"Josh's horse was all lathered up and covered with sweat. It was obvious it had been run. 
After explaining to his dad about being late because the cows had gotten out and to get to 
„Church in time they took the pioneer road shortcut. He also told his dad something on the 
"road spooked his horse. His dad thanked Josh for saving the cows but he told him he 
۱ should never oftaken Mary on such a dangerous and deserted road such as the old 
۱ pioneer road over the river. He told Josh that for as long as he could remember strange 
"things have happened on the old pioneer road and it would be best to avoid it. 
Ir 
- After Church they discussed their horror ride on the old road with their friends. One of 
l Joshes friends recommended they go talk to Mrs. Greta Gundersnuf who lived just off the 
old Pioneer road. Part of the woods along the pioneer road and river is her property. Her 
husband strangely disappeared years ago when he was checking out his cattle that were 
۱ grazing along the old road. They never found him and many people think he is still out 
i there lost and causing some of this haunting. 


—— 


The next Sunday after Church and when they were finished with the large potluck meal 
that the Amish have at their Church once a month, Josh and Mary slipped into Joshes 

- buggy and were off. Everyone thought the young couple just wanted to be alone but 

| actually they were off to visit Mrs. Gundersnuf as everyone had told them she was very 


` knowable about the strange happenings at the pioneer cemetery. 


ve their buggy into Mrs. Gundersnuf's driveway they spotted Mrs. 


d Mary dro ۱ 
E us با‎ in her garden next to the house. Mrs. Gundersnuf had once lived the 
ways ofthe Amish but broke away from the Amish Church when she married. Since then 


2 


K" Anat Bore “role mao B ah AE y و مت‎ 3 
ges meça tent „1698 Tii bof vadi ت‎ pem ۱ 
last aa wolloH 4180 y listas komia eris dino p S pake fom mal s ta. 
pon 5 fiy? tos „reviu oit) qo 11105۵ RSS Gi یٹ‎ soda ios váz 4 er. 
ert éhno balia vert uñ purrontoliwer fi nisp ge gs ii wtsriwvna apud vim 4 
atom vert rn aero) astieu| lo yola qiio «di vá nodos sae consola edi اون‎ 
"or Bed W^ صن‎ 11۷۷ hne beliod arrori o0901 mathe aybizd sit le rises diit 
ve tmu Losimon perm 1712 "sp fon bib sao] Soe "ny: a no Ro asw setor mit tod Anal bal 
NT“ des] botes "Simi Demos Tad W^" t ent qu yen Had bre wollod ed ko ina om 
Ta bebsatr "age to 199 feum ow feo] live using sias 
feo! Diez "bsoz rás art o) ساد‎ Mad s iro ali Ui نا‎ qu ent sw وضو مم‎ ü 


ü pm 
pu m 
eri 


aiti] s bita vxsM عفد‎ as bacil nisM edi dino bros rýb blo aft Ro baleg vzal fas d 
ignes o sr! bits ztnonní eds Lis ot retell” .daol biss RAT 
“rispa mei) se í rover bluow ew mum ac I" 

op tavon iw sw neam voy " deol biga "dosť op tavan Hawt live spas”. رن‎ 
asss 


born 3 ۳ cS 


snusnod Anal reve Hg es — ai tud emi ni fondo of 109 bib vedi atoki و‎ d 
511 59d bad K agorde asw 11 1502 riw -bozovoo bas qu bereits! Jis esw gerai 

OY jap of Dre Juo notas bat awon om sarensd eel pried tueds bab ei of painiaijas Ye 
ab eil bhiot ozis 9H iuoiioda beot وود‎ ei oo) verb emit ni don 

ad il bios e ind ewoo oil prives sol deol tolnaiti bab 2H saroi aid benfooc 
alo ont as fone hoort behrsesb bas evossprab s raus no vs M اعاددہ‎ ٥ث‎ miren 5 
Yousietecitmerbivyao arl 28 prolas 101 +61 rizo! biol eH eur sdi eva É 
tt bieve of نٹ‎ ad bluov tt bns bsor zaansia blo ad} sa —À 


Silt no ۳خ‎ 


to an akori siet AW fect blo or sro sbày vorxor tier? boob pera do: 
تہ‎ Tto tant Devil adv Jungxobnvť ater s M orsitetop red bohnansnooer al 18 
13H TS اتی‎ i91 8: OVD bas DEMI wanony sl viola aboow vti ta Inf — | 
o1on 16/8 sites all ine protools saw ofl now ops šasy bsxsequaaib viet 

tuo [ite st ad xdi alyosa visam bas mid braucí seven voertT ¿bsos blo edt 


paika atíj ۵ "a x 


(som نداد‎ opisi cdi ew bersini) aras verit mos bos rt: 
oreo! oh boggila tte M bas rec] «non sobra sour nl im 

iudi orla edo! Deine yw Tani elquoo pnuer seit | 
VISY Rew Mio met - bad ہس‎ Ed 
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| ۱ 
“she has lived close to the Amish farmers all h 


er life and has alw b i 
with all of them. She was known for her ghost b رت‎ 


stories and for being an Amish historian. 


| “Hello Mrs. Gundersnuf" 
| could we talk to you?" 
| “Why Josh Yodler and the pretty young lady with 
I dersnuf, “I am so pleased to finall 
in I just baked some cookies.” 


called out Josh as the buggy pulled up. “If your not to busy 


you must be Mary Hoffa” said Mrs. 
y meet you both, please call me Greta and do come 


۱ “I have never met this lady and she knows whom I am” 
¡"Yes strange isn't it" replied Josh. “I hope she doesn't live in a Gingerbread house." 


| (Josh was referring to the old story of the two children that was invited by a witch to come 
“into her Gingerbread house where she attempted to eat them”) 


whispered Mary. 


After the horse was secured in the shade under atree, they went into Greta’s home 
"where a big dish of gingersnaps and ice cold lemonade was served. 
| “Gingersnaps! See what did I tell you” whispered Josh. 
“This is very nice Greta,” said Mary “ How is it you know so much about the Amish 
“families.” 
“I was brought up in a Amish family until I married outside the Church" said Greta, “I still 
1 try to keep up with all the Amish in the area and I am so pleased to finally get to meet you 
| both, what brings you two over to visit me.” 


y 
_ Josh went into great detail about being late for Church and all that happened to them as 
_ they took the short cut across the river on the old Pioneer road. 


“Oh yes, you should not of taken that road as in the evening twilight the sprits really get 
„active“ said Greta. “Those white fluffy wisps that you both saw are the sprits of buried 
“Indians, they are angry because the pioneer s that died were buried in a ancient Indian 

burial grounds. - 
“H the Pioneers were passing through why are so many buried at this place?” asked 
„Mary. 
| "In the 1850s a wagon train of Pioneers that were headed west could not cross the river 
because it was quit high. They camped on this ridge and waited for the river to drop" 
1 Greta continued, “Every one was getting very sick and many died, some now think they 
got Cholera or Typhoid from drinking bad water from the river." 
"They buried their dead on the ridge in the Indian cemetery?" asked Mary, "And the 
Indian sprits come out at night to protest the pioneers that are also buried in their burial 
grounds." ۱ | ^ 
- “Yes, that is true except the sprits are active both day and night," said Greta “ Its very 
"common when in that area of the cemetery to walk into a cold spot.” 
“A cold spot even on a hot day, is that an Indian sprit?" asked Mary. 

- “Yes, also several people have also disappeared including my 2 who was out 

| looking for some lost cattle and he never came back" continued Greta “ This is a haunted 
area that is very مد | لاس ی‎ 

= ever was found” aske Š 
E ip سورد‎ the other people been found that disappeared" said Greta. 
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|| It was getting late and Josh would be expected home fo 
t anked Greta for the cookies and lemonade and head 
and Mary said they would never ever go down that old 


r chores, so Josh and Mary 
ed back to their farms. Both Josh 
Pioneer road again. 


Amish girls and would marry outside 
the Amish Church which was of course discouraged. 


_ During supper Josh and Mary talked about Greta Gundersnuf and about how she 
l t“ to know everything that was going on including the haunting of the Pioneer grave 
yard. 
"Mrs. Gundersnuf is a very smart lady that knows her history but she also has a big 
“imagination. Much of what she says is not true and she knows it, I think she likes just to 
scare the children” said Frank who was Mary’s dad. “Mr. Gundersnuf disappeared 
because he fell into a hole. I don’t understand all this myself but Ihave a very good friend 
„Running Fox who does.” Running Fox was an Indian whom taught at the State University. 
„He now is retired and lives in town. He knows the area around the old pioneer road very 
well. The next time we go into town we will stop in and see him. I would hope he could 
“explain this odd phenomena to you much better than I can." 


The next Saturday Mary and her father drove their buggy into the Yolders drive. 
“Father has to go to town today," said Mary to Josh, “Would you like to go with us and we 
will stop in and see Mr. Running Fox. Josh had been picking corn but his father told Josh 
he could go, as he wanted this crazy ghost thing solved so Josh could get his mind back 
“on his farm work. 


It was late in the afternoon when the Holfa's with Josh pulled up to Running Fox home. 
„Running Fox was pleased to once again see his old friend. “Frank it is so wonderful to see 
| you again come in and let us talk” said Running Fox. Everyone was introduced including 

| Shining Bird, Running Foxes wife. While Josh and Mary were telling Running Fox their 

|| story, Shining Bird brought in Herbal tea with freshly made fried cookies. When Running 
| Fox hear about Mrs. Gundersnuf's version about the Indian sprits in the pioneer 

| cemetery, he just shook his head. “Mrs. Gundersuf knows where the real Indian burial ۱ 
I grounds is and I don't understand why she keeps bringing up this story of Indian sprits in 
“the pioneer cemetery,” said Running Fox. “I have spent a lot of time exploring the history 
| and geology ofthat area and if you wish I would be happy to take you both on a hike out 
| there to show you the real truth”. 


“That would be great,” said Josh. ۱ ebene 
- *I could never go back there because I had never been so frightened in my life" said 


۱ — why you must go and find out the real truth" said Running Fox “ If your father 

l approves I will be at your house after Church Sunday which is tomorrow after noon then 
| we can take your buggy from there.” Mary’s father approved but warned both Josh and 
| Mary that it was still very dangerous out there and to do only what Running Fox said. 
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ree . rede Josh and Mary was setting on the porch swing at the Hoffa's farm 
ES E Running Fox drove into their driveway. Mary's younger brother and sister 
i wanted to go but Mr. Hoffa said no that this was Mary and Joshes problem and 
reminded them this was still a very dangerous area. Mary said she was still scared to 


۱ ` 

death and wish she could stay home. But her dad agai l i 

| : gain said you got yourself into thi 

(mess and now you must find out the real truth. en odi 

| As they got under way on the main road it was to early for the noisy nighttime insects 
Just a few frogs were croaking on the route but like before the frogs stopped as they 
turned on the old dirt pioneer road. 

| p Why did the frogs stop when we turned on this road?” asked Mary. 

| Because we scared them” replied Running Fox. “There is no traffic on this old road like 

l the main road and any noise will frighten frogs and insects unlike the main road where the 

‘night animals are used to the traffic.” 


| " They are frightened like me" whispered Mary. 


i 


1 
ñ 


Running Fox told Josh to stop the buggy. “Look over there along the ridge, If you look 


| close you will see several mounds. This is the old Indian burial ground. 


x 


` 
5 


“Many Indians were buried in the mounds many years ago and later other Indians were 
buried in the open ground between the mounds and this road. This is not even close to 
the pioneer cemetery like Mrs. Gundersnuf had said.” 


_ “Then what was those things we saw in the pioneer cemetery?” asked Mary “and what 
about the cold spots that Mrs. Gundersnuf had mentioned. Where they not sprits?” 
| "Around the corner is the pioneer cemetery and we will hike through it and look for those 
“cold spots" said Running Fox. 
| Mary grabbed Joshes hand and snuggled up close. “Josh I am scared to death” whispered 
| Mary into Joshes ear. 

As they pulled up next to the Pioneer cemetery Running-Fox told Josh to tie his horse to 
. 2 tree as they were going for a short walk. Running Fox led the way always probing with 
“his walking stick and telling Josh and Mary to stay close and watch out for holes. They 
“walked among the old graves, some with gravestones, which Josh tried to read. “Many of 
| these people died in the same month of the same year" said Josh. "Yes, most of them died 
۱ of a disease either brought with them or something they got from the river said Running 
Fox. Just then Mary let out a scream. "God please save me a cold spot has got me!" 
۱ “Don't move Mary“ Cautioned Running Fox as he broke into a big smile as he walked 
“over to Mary. “Josh walk over here but be careful where you step.” 
Josh grabbed Mary’s hand and just stood there speechless. 


| “This is a cold spot or as Mrs. Gudersnuf tells it a Indian sprit.” Said Running Fox. “The 
“cold air is coming from a crack in the earth that we Geologist call a sink hole that extends 
down into a limestone cave.” “There is lots of limestone cave's in this area eue with all 
the rain we get the water flows down into the cave's making these sinkholes. Running 
Fox stuck his pole down into the sinkhole and remarked that these sink holes can become 
very dangerous and can break away and swallow a man or even cattle. They think Mr. 


i 


Gundersnuf fell into a sinkhole is why he disappeared. But we saw something white when 
1 we were here before”. Said Mary. 
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That is because the cold air from the sinkhol 


caused a fog just like the river at night time” 
ore sink holes." 


e mixes with the damp warm night air and 
said Running Fox, “lets see if we can find any 


Two more sinkholes were found one in the cemetery and another outside in arock 
formation onthe ridge. Running Fox marked all three with a white strip of cloth tied to a 
tree limb. This would be for the purpose of locating them from the road if the cold air 
turns to fog exclaimed Running Fox. The Sun now was low inthe sky and would be setting 
soon. 


Mary was again concerned and wished they would head for home, but Running Fox had 
"other ideas. 


“We will drive across the River Bridge and see if we can find out why your horse got 
spooked Josh” said Running Fox “From here we can now see the river and it is to early for 
any fog to form. Mary again grabbed Josh and snuggled as close as she could. Josh held 
her hand as he knew she was still very frightened. Slowly down the river hill they went 
into the dark hollow below. “This place would make a great setting for a scary movie" 
commented Running Fox. Mary just snuggled closer to Josh. 

"Stop when you get to the bridge Josh,” said Running Fox. Josh stopped at the bridge and 
everyone got out with Running Fox leading the way and Josh leading his horse by the 
bridle. 

- Poor frightened Mary grabbed Joshes hand and walked beside him. “There is some very 
loose planks here in the middle," said Running Fox "This may of spooked your horse plus 
a horse knows when its master is frightened and this would tend to also excite a horse". 
Joshes horse was again a bit jumpy as they crossed the loose planks but with Josh leading 
him there was no problem. After they crossed the bridge. All of them jumped into the 
buggy and they were off again. 


As the buggy climbed out of the hollow the sun had set, they went to the end of the dirt 
road where they turned around and headed back the way they had come. Mary still 
frightened was almost in tears when she found out they would have to go back on the old 
road again still hung tightly on to Josh which Josh sort of enjoyed. She made some 
comment to Josh about it getting darker. The sun had set and it was really dark in the dark 
hollow. “Look at the mist in the river" said Josh. 

“That is great news," said Running Fox, that means the night air now is right for forming 

: fog." 

۱ "They again led Joshes horse across the old bridge and as they climbed the hill to the. 

| cemetery they could still see through the twilight the white flags in the trees that Running 

' Fox had placed earlier. “What do you see Mary?" asked Running Fox. “I don't want to 
even look," said the scared Mary “but I see a ghost like thing just like the one we saw 

before". 2 

“Can you believe it” remarked Josh “and its right under the flag. 

_ “Yes and if you look real close you can see the other two sinkholes that we also marked 

"also blowing off fog." Explained Running Fox, "This means the cold air from the sinkholes 

is mixing with the nighttime air making fog just like on the river." 

They set for a while and watched the fog forming in the cemetery. They even spotted 

another fog from a fourth sinkhole. Mary was relaxing and now was even enjoying the 

spectacle. “Josh and Mary what else do you notice,” said Running Fox. Josh didn t seem 

to know but Mary said, “It has become very noisy with all the night time insects unlike 
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- eS 5 0یج‎ TN ‚lets go home Josh I think your mystery has been solved." said 
qe ES the horse took off on a noisy trot the insects again shutdown. 
| e insects again have quieted down,” said Running Fox, “It seems we have 


scared them as much as the sink hole fog had scared you two” “Amen” said Mary. 


ONE YEAR LATER 


۱ 


| Josh and Mary did get married. It was one of the largest Amish weddings in years. 

| After Greta Gundersnuf moved to town she sold her property on contract to two of her 
¡favorite people Josh and Mary who is now farming the land in the old Amish way. 

| Greta said no one else is brave enough except Josh and Mary to live this close to the old 
pioneer road and cemetery. Greta keeps busy in town with the Amish and local county 

| history and still will tell the ghost stories of the old pioneer road to anyone that will listen. 
„Running Fox and his wife Shining Bird still live in town where Running Fox spends his 


spare time studying the Geology and history of the area. He sometimes gives tours to 
interested tourists into the pioneer road country. 


| The county repaired the old bridge and the road now is been designated a Historic 
Pioneer road and will be preserved. À few tourists now drive the road and of course Josh 
and Mary still use the road for a quick shortcut to Church. 


James Graham. 
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LLOYD DREW & HIS TELEGRAPH KEY 


As long as I can remember 
lowa. Passenger service to Dexter ended some 


to such 1 j 
eis oe handling Western Union Telegraph messages, 


| freight to the train d 
| know his freight was in and the customer would pick up the freight at his convenience. 


Going to the depot to Pick up freight was always exciting for me. Even asa very young boy the 


| clicks and clacks of the telegraph was amazing to me. I could 
۰ never understand h 
| make sense out of all that noise. 4 an OW anyone could 


| : ; S 
| Ibecame interested in radio as I started my teenage years. It started with crystal sets and 


| homemade one tube radios. I soon learned about short wave and amateur radio. I also was told 

| that I could have my very own radio station, but I would have to take a test from the FCC (Federal 
| Communications Commission). This involved learning the international Morse code at a speed of 
| 13 words per minute and a written test of radio theory. For a 14-year old teenager this really 

| sounded exciting. 


I 

| Iquickly memorized the code characters but realized I would need help to increase my speed. 

| An Instructograph Code Machine was rented. This machine sent code letters and words at varying 
| speeds. This worked great but after a couple months my speed was still quite slow, I was getting 

| discouraged. 


| At this time, the Dexter depot agent Lloyd Drew called to say he had a package for us. I jumped 
| at the chance to go with my dad to pickup the freight, as I wanted to see the telegraph keys. 

| Lloyd was filling out the shipping papers and getting our package when I asked Lloyd about his 

! fancy automatic telegraph key. Lloyd told me his bright chrome teardrop shaped key was a semi- 
| automatic telegraph key made by Ted McElroy. It could send much faster and easier than the old 

| straight keys provided by the Railroad. 


| Lloyd asked me why I was so interested in the telegraph keys? I explained that I was trying to 
learn the international Morse code so I could become a radio amateur. I also told him I was having 
problems getting my code speed up to 13 wpm so I could pass the required FCC (Federal 
Comminations Commission) test. Lloyd then really took an interest. He explained that it takes lots 
| of time and practice to increase your code speed. He also told me that when he was in the Army 
"during World War one he was a radio operator and also had to learn the international Morse. “I 

still remember that code" Lloyd explained "and if you have a key and a code sender bring it up 
to the depot after school some day and I'll be happy to send to you and see if that will help 


increase your speed. 


i 


Of course I was thrilled and very much honored to be asked. Lloyd Drew was an important 
| person in the small southwest Iowa farming community of Dexter. To me he was just as important 
as the two town physicians, Chapler and Osborn. Besides being the Depot agent, he and his wife 
ran Drews Chocolate Shop, which featured home made fork, dipped chocolates, which was known 
statewide. Also Lloyd was the Dexter town mayor and he drove a 12 cylinder Lincoln automobile. 
Even the Doctors didn’t have 12 cylinder Lincoln’s. To a teenager Lloyd was indeed an important 


| person. 
I loaded my homemade code sender, key and speaker onto the basket of my bicycle and rode 
| the mile and half of dusty gravel roads from our farm home south of town to the depot in Dexter. At 
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firs Lloyd would s 

he got the hang of the International cod 
also was studying radio theory fr 
take the FCC test in Des Moines. 


and was soon notified that I could take 
when the examiner would be in town. 


On th 
EC ا‎ sa eam I took a Greyhound bus to Des Moines and walked from the bus depot 
en, g, which was located down by the Des Moines River. On the second floor I 
oom that was crowded with older guys all taking or waiting to take the Amateur 


exam. The examiner checked m 
y Papers and set me down at a tabl 
“others and was told to Copy the code. RT in ا‎ 


| N set there with my mouth open and knees shaking as the test started with a series of V’s. I 
| CO o nothing. The examiner looked at me and told me to Just relax that I could try again at the 


| next test in a few minutes. I was the youngest person taking the test and he must of felt sorry for 


۱ written test and passed it also. The examiner said it would be about a month before I would obtain 


۱ 

| me. Anyway, I did calm down enough to pass the next code test 20 minutes later. I then took the 
l 
l 


‚my class B Amateur license by mail. It was a happy bus ride back to Dexter. 


When my license would arrive I could legally install and operate my own short wave radio 


۱ 
۱ | station. I had just bought a new Hallicrafter's S-38 short-wave radio that cost me 50 dollars (all I 


| afford) from World Radio at Council Bluffs but Ineeded a short wave transmitter and an 

۱ antenna. Äs a teenager my funds were very limited and amateur transmitters were quite pricey. 

| However in 1948 the surplus market was loaded with electronic equipment left over from the war. 
{I purchased a surplus BC 458 transmitter that was once used in a military airplane for $5.00 and for 


| another $16.00 I got a 600 volt power supply kit from Heathkit, which I easily built. The airplane 

| transmitter would take some modification to change the frequency to the 40-meter amateur band, 

| plus the wiring in the transmitter would have to be changed from the airplanes 24 volts to my 
power supply of 12 volts. With my very limited knowledge I had some problems getting it on 

| frequency but I found a ham in the near by town of Stuart whom worked for AT&T. With his help 

| we finally got it to work. I put up an antenna and was ready but it still took a while before I had 

enough nerve to actually get on the air. 


With difficulty I determined that I was actually in the 40-meter amateur band and called CQ 
(looking for a contact). After several CO's nothing happened and feeling discouraged I quit. On 
the second day I tried again and I was thrilled when a ham in Hastings, Nebraska called me, He 
gave me a report of 597 I was told I had raw AC on the signal. My first ever contact from my very 
own short-wave radio station. I made some changes, which seemed to fix the AC hum on the 
carrier. From then on, although it was slow at first, I continued to contact hams all over the United 
| States and Canada. As I because more skilled, I even worked a few foreign countries. 


| 

۱ As money became available I would continue to improve my station. I purchased a used 

| Hammarlund HO-129X, at that time a top of the line receiver. About a year later I again went to 
| 


| also built a modulator and with a better antenna my station worked very well. The radiotelephone 


| worked but not nearly as well as the Morse code. 


!  Ioccasionally would run into Lloyd Drew and he always asked me how my radio station was 

| doing. Now I could tell him it was working very well and he should come out to see it and even 

| operate it if he wanted. He seemed very interested. A few days later he called and asked if he 

` could come out and look at my station. I of course was very happy and excited to show Lloyd what 
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had accomplished; After all he was a maj 


A day later Lloyd and his 12 or help in my learning the Morse code. 


f cylinder Lincoln drove into our drive. Lloyd seemed very 

er ET of wires, radios and key. After explaining how every thing worked I‏ > و سد 
E amateur onerat to operate the station. The rules say I was not to let anyone but a‏ 
GS m a ate my station, but no way could I deny a World War 1 veteran radio‏ 
Sent the 300 vo! y station after all he had done for me. After Lloyd set down I warned him‏ 
E volts across the key contacts, I had yet to install a keying relay to make it somewhat‏ 


x en a born radio operator; it had been over 30 years since he operated a radio in France 
ود‎ «me war but he took right off working one station after another using the radio Morse code. 
oyd enjoyed himself and he came out one more time to again operate my station. 


I had just graduated from High school and had joined the Navy Reserve while in school. The 
Korean War was going on and I was called to active duty after graduation. My radio station was, 
| disconnected and stored away. I lost contact with Lloyd but I always had felt that if I had stayed at 
Dexter, Lloyd would have also gotten himself a radio License. 


After the Korean War, I went to school and later got a job with the Northwestern Bell Telephone 
Company. Because I was on the road so much I installed my ham radio station in my cars a souped 
up 53 Studebaker and later a 57 Ford Thunderbird. I later became married and after buying a 
home in Ames. I once again had a radio station in my home and went back to using the Morse 
code once again. 


About this time my parents whom still lived at Dexter notified me that Lloyd Drew had passed 
away. His wife Helen brought out a package and gave it to my parents. It was a gift from Lloyd to 
be given to me. Of course I was excited and after I opened the package I found Lloyds McElroy 
semi-automatic key that he used for years at the Dexter Depot. I could not of been more pleased. 


I used this very same key for years at my Ham radio short-wave station when I lived on South 
Riverside in Ames, Iowa. With this key I worked many radio contests and talked to Hams all over 
the world from my ham radio station. I still prize this key very much because of the pleasant 
memories I have of Lloyd. The key now is becoming valuable because of its age and rarity. I hope 
after I am gone it will go to a Rock Island Railroad museum along with this story. 


Lloyd Drew and his wife Helen is buried not 15 feet from the Craham family plot at the Dexter 
cemetery. Some day I will be laid there, Maybe Lloyd and I can again send Morse to each other 
for the rest of eternity. 


James Graham, Radio WONFL since 1948. 


James Graham, WONFL 
| 1526 Top-0-Hollow Rd. 
| Ames, Iowa. 50010 


x E-Mail jamesams88aol.com 
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